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SKETCH OF BENEVOLENT OPERATIONS IN 
BEHALF OF SEAMEN.—NO. IX. 
RESULTS. 

There are peculiar difficulties in the 
attempt to exhibit the results of the 
work which has for more than forty 
years been carried forward for the 
moral improvement of seamen. Among 
all other classes, the fruits of such la- 
bors are gathered within organizations 
which give them at once both visi- 
bility and permanence. The mission- 
ary can point us to his church of con- 
verted heathen, to his Sabbath 
schools, temperance societies, institu- 
tions of education, and the like. These 
are tangible evidences of the work 
done by him, and of the divine bless- 
ing attending it. And these, once es- 
tablished, become efficient instru- 
ments of further progress. They 
tend to perpetuate themselves, and at 
the same time to afford a vast increase 
of power in aid of more extended la- 
bors among the surrounding masses. 

To a small degree only is this prac- 
ticable among seamen. Their ever- 
changing circumstances render perma- 
nent organizations among them near- 
ly impossible. When converted, many 
of them unite with the churches in 
their native town, or where their fa- 
milies reside, and many abandon the 


* 


sea altogether, and no longer appear 
in any statistics pertaining to marine 
affairs. Others who connect them- 
selves with Bethel churches, are soon, 
in their continual wanderings, lost 
sight of, so that the records of these 
churches give no evidence of the actual 
number of seamen professing Christ. 
The same thing holds true of Sabbath 
schools, and temperance societies, etc. 
Institutions of education, of mutual 
improvement, and the like, which 
serve as exponents of social progress 
in established communities, are in the 
nature of things not to be looked for 
among seamen. 

It is doubtless owing to this fact in 
part, that the seamen’s cause has never 
acquired that prominence and eclat 
with the public at large, which are 
possessed by some other enterprises 
of benevolence. It can not point to 
such splendid visible achievements as 
the christianization of the Sandwich 
Islands, the regeneration of the Nes- 
torian churches, or the conversion of 
whole villages in India. And though 
it is believed that the actual fruits re- 
sulting from its efforts, in proportion 
to the means employed, are not infe- 
rior eyen to those, still because less 
apparent and showy, they have attract- 
ed less attention and the cause itself 
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has never been supported by the 
churches, as its intrinsic merits, and 
the actual amount of good achieved 
by it demand. | 


HINDRANCES, 


The same causes, also, which render 
it difficult to exhibit accurately the 
results of these labors, operate great- 
ly to impede those labors themselves. 


A crew which is in port to-day with 
an opportunity to attend divine ser- 
vice, may another Sabbath be a thou- 
sand miles away, and for many weeks 
or months, may not again be able to 
hear the preaching of God’s word. 
During all this time, they are expos- 
ed to peculiar temptations—vile asso- 
ciates, vile conversations, vile books, 
vile examples in officers, tend to drive 
away all serious impressions, and 
strengthen them in habits of evil. 
Arriving in a foreign port, where save 
in comparatively few instances, there 
is no chaplain or church of Christ to 
care for them, they encounter all the 
vices that can corrupt and destroy the 
soul. Meanwhile, they are too oft 
subjected to abuse in almost every 
form,—beaten, plundered, cheated, 
preyed on by land sharks, and neglect- 
ed by those whom they serve, they 
become almost inevitably reckless and 
hardened It is in circumstances thus 
adverse, that the work of evangelizing 
seamen is necessarily carried on. The 
wonder is not that they are as a body 
-degraded, but rather that any among 
them are reached by the Gospel, and 
brought to the feet of Christ. 


BENEFIT TO INDIVIDUALS RATHER THAN 
THE CLASS. 


It is obvious from what has been 
said, that beneyolent efforts for sea- 
men must be expended upon indivi- 
duals, rather than on the mass, There 
is not enough unity and coherence in 
the entire body, to permit of general 


measures designed to influence them 
directly as a whole. Individuals can 
be and are reached by the saving in- 
fluences of the truth, and the aggre- 
gate number of these ray be great, 
while the mass present few signs of 
improvement, and indeed may be ac- 
tually deteriorating. That aggregate 
amount of good has been very large ; 
eternity alone can disclose the whole. 


The following then may be men- 
tioned as among the most yaluable 
fruits of these benevolent efforts. 

1. Seamen have come to be regard- 
ed as men haying the rights, interests 
and destinies of other men. Once 
there was little protection for them » 
either inlaw or public sentiment ; and 
for their souls, almost literally, no one 
cared. Now, though their rights are 
too often violated, it is without the 
sanction of the laws, and when expos- 
ed, it awakens the indignation of the 
community, as against any other crime. 
Much has been done both by legisla- 
tion and by benevolence to improve 
the condition of the sailor on ship- 
board, and to provide hospitals and 
asylums for him in sickness and old 
age. Especially has it come to be re- 
membered that he has a sow ; that he 
needs the benefits of religion as well 
as other men, and may be converted, 
and made an heir of heaven. 

2. The moral improvement of sea- 
men has come to be admitted among 
the public and regular charities of the 
church. Tt was much to secure for 
them a recognition as men—it is more 
to have gained for them a place in 
those benevolent labors of the Gospel 
which are the peculiar glory of our 
day. Not a few of those who daily 
pray for the coming of Christ’s king- 
dom, forget not to add a request, that 
the abundance of the seas may be con- 
verted to him. In numerous churches 
astated time is assigned for collections 
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in behalf of the cause. Local chapels 
are built and sustained in the seaports 
for their benefit. It is true, that the 
amount of prayer and means bestowed 
on this object, is far less than it should 
be, but a good beginning has been 
made. We trust that the next twen- 
ty-five years will witness a great ad- 
vance in this most deserving charity. 

3. In many respects there have 
been important reforms in the habits of 
svilors. There is far less intemperance 
than formerly. Once the daily spirit 
ration was served out to all seamen, 
both commercial and nayal—now, it is 
believed, not an American merchant 
ship can be found which furnishes li- 
quor for the ordinary use of her crew. 
Even in the navy, where the spirit 
ration is not yet abolished, very many 
seamen voluntarily decline to receive 
it. The temperance pledge has been 
signed, and faithfully kept by hun- 
dreds of thousands. Notwithstanding 
the abounding temptations of every 
port, there are very many, both offi- 
cers and men, who maintain habits of 
unimpeachable sobriety, and reap the 
attendant blessings of health, of indus- 
try and respectabjlity. 

A similar reform has taken place in 
habits of licentiousness. This is indeed 
still the one paramount vice of sailors, 
but it is by no meansso prevalent and 
unblushing as it once was. Prior to 
the beginning of efforts for seamen in 
England, it- was the custom there, 
when a man-of-war arrived in port, for 
troops of abandoned women to flock 
on board and take up their quarters 
there, with the open permission of 
both officers and the government, ren- 
dering the ship literally a floating So- 
dom. Nothing of the kind, of course, 
would be tolerated now for a moment. 
Many captains take their families with 
them on their voyages, with the hap- 
piest results on the morality and order 
of the whole crew. 
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Profanity has greatly diminished, 
Once it was regarded as impossible to 
command a ship without the help of 
oaths. Now there are vessels on 
which not an oath is heard in an en- 
tire voyage. 

It is true, indeed, that these and 
kindred vices still abound among sea- 
men. We shall have occasion here- 
after to speak of this matter with 
greater particularity, to show their 
disastrous influence upon the people 
whom they visit in foreign lands. 
Notwithstanding this, however, it can 
not be questioned by any one conver- 
sant with the state of things forty 
years ago, that there has been a vast 
improvement in this respect during 
that period. Even if the great body 
of seamen show little evidence of 
change ; it is still true that the num- 
ber of individuals who maintain an 
honorable reputation for morality, is 
very much increased. 

4, Asa natural result of this, there 
has been not a little change in their 
habits of economy and frugality. For- 
merly, seamen squandered their hard 
earnings upon their vices, with scarce- 
ly an exception. Consequently, when 
disabled by sickness, or casualty, or 
for any cause thrown out of employ= 
ment, they and their families were 
utterly destitute, and often exposed 
to the utmost suffering. And though 
carelessness and improvidence will 
probably ever be characteristic traits 
of the class, still many of them have 
learned to preserve their wages, and 
accumulated a snug little competence. 
The establishment of Savings Banks 
for seamen, has greatly conduced to 
this result. One in New York alone, 
has now on deposit about two anda 
half millions of dollars belonging to 
seamen. Similar institutions else- 
where have, doubtless, in the aggre- 
gate, a much greater amount. The 
value of these results not only as 
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shielding the sailor against want, but 
also as elevating him in his own res- 
pect, and still further promoting habits 
of sobriety and virtue, has been very 
great. 

5. But the chief of all the fruits of 
benevolent effort for the men of the 
sea, is found in the conversion of souls. 
It was once regarded as nearly equi- 
valent to a contradiction to say, that 
a sailor was a christian. And when 
the first Bethel prayer meetings were 
held on the Thames, and seamen were 
heard employing the language of de- 
votion and piety, it was a matter of 
pleasing astonishment, as when of old 
the deaf heard, and the dumb spake. 
By the blessing of God, it is now nei- 
ther a novelty nor a wonder. 

It is impossible, for the reasons al- 
ready mentioned, to give any definite 
statistics on this point. On our own 
Atlantic coast, there are from twenty 
to twenty-five organized churches for 
seamen, and perhaps as many more on 
our inland waters, and half that num- 
ber under the care of our chaplains 
abroad. The aggregate membership 
of these churches, is probably from 
six to eight thousand. If compelled 
to conjecture how many are connected 
with other churches in this or other 
countries, we might perhaps name an 
equal number for these. We speak 
now of American seamen only. This, 
however, is but mere conjecture, 
affording at best only an approxima- 
tion to the actual facts in the case. 

The history of God’s work of grace 
among seamen, if it could be written, 
would be one of especial interest. 
Their peculiar natural traits of charac- 
ter, their diversified and romantic 
course of life, and the vast variety of 
circumstances which shape and modi- 
fy their experiences, all tend to give 
marked and peculiar features to their 
piety. The work of conviction in 


their hearts is usually deep and tho- 
rough. There is comparatively little 
self-righteousness to keep them away 
from Christ. The sailor knows,—too 
oft by a bitter outward experience 
of its consequences—that he is a sin- 
ner. He has generally few specula- 
tive difficulties to obstruct his course. 
Naturally frank and confiding, when 
he is made to see Christ as the reveal- 
ed Saviour of sinners, he is prompt to 
embrace Him. Nor is it a divided 
homage which he bestows. He throws 
himself unreservedly at His feet. He 
is prompt in all the duties and sacrifi- 
ces which religion requires.. He will 
pray, will talk with a brother sailor, 
will give,—just as in his days of impe- 
nitence he sinned,—with all his heart. 
The annals of the Gospel can present 
no nobler specimens of a warm, gener- 
ous, self-forgetting consecration to 
Christ, than are often witnessed 
among seamen. 

The immediate instrumentalities 
which have been employed by the 
Spirit of God in their conyersion, are 
similar to those which have been bless- 
ed to other men. Sometimes it is the 
reading of the Scriptures, or a tract, or 
a religious book, which has fallen in 
their way. Sometimes it is the preach- 
ing of the word in some service on 
ship-board, or in the Bethel which 
they have chanced to visit, some- 
times the affectionate expostulation of 
a pious shipmate or friend. Shipwreck 
or a narrow escape fromdeath, or some 
other of the remarkable proyidences 
in which a sailor’s life so abounds, has 
often been the means of subduing his 
heart in penitence and gratitude. In 
the hospital, when disabled by acci- 
dent or sickness, he has received the 


friendly counsels of a chaplain, who 


pointed him to the Physician that_ 
cures more than bodily ills. In the 
Home, he has found kindness, has 
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come under the genial influence of 
christian society, and been led to form 
new habits of sobriety, which ulti- 
mately ripened into a true and radical 
renovation of the heart. 

The ever changing circumstances of 
sailors, it is obvious, are unfavorable 
to revivals of religion, at least to the 
same frequency and extent as are en- 
joyed in more stable communities. 
Conversions occur for the most part in 
individual cases only. Sometimes a 
work of grace has spread through an 
entire crew, and the beautiful specta- 
cle has been witnessed of officers and 
men together bowing themselves in 
daily worship, and together entering, 
by public profession, the church of 
Christ. Nor are revivals, notwith- 
standing the disadvantages referred 
to, unknown among sailors. The win- 
ter of 1857-8 will long be remember- 
ed for the work of grace extended 
through most of our seaports, in con- 
nection with that more general work 
which so remarkably pervaded the 
whole land. In numerous cases crews 
arrived in port, even from long voy- 
ages, under manifest impressions from 
the Spirit of God, and their first act 
has been to seek the place of prayer 
and religious instruction. In New 
York nearly every one of the seamen’s 
churches received large accessions of 
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members, and hundreds went to sea 
rejoicing in hope who had not oppor- 
tunity to profess Christ before they 
left. And no where, it is believed, 
were there more of the features which 
mark a genuine work of God’s Spirit 
—the solemnity, the sobriety, the in- 
telligent assent to truth, and the pure 
fruits of holiness in the life—than 
were witnessed in this revival among 
seamen. 

When we thus cast our eye over the 
results which, with the Divine bless- 
ing, forty years of effort for this class 
of men have secured, we are con- 
strained at once both to gratitude for 
the past, and hope for the future. 
These results indeed cannot be fully 
known till eternity presents us the 
grand consummation of all the things 
of Time. Much as still remains to be 
done, the benefits already achieved 
in this great enterprise of christian 
charity, will compensate a thousand 
fold the pittance of labor, of time, and 
of expense which they have cost. 

It remains still to speak of one more 
class of results effected by this work, 
viz., the good accomplished through 
the instrumentality of seamen for the 
spread of the Gospel in the world. For 
want of space we must defer this topic 
to another number. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


COPENHAGEN. 
Letter from Rev. P. E. Ryding. 
Ronne, 8th Jan’y, 1858. 


My Dear Broruer: 

During the fourth quarter of 1857, 
I have visited about 314 vessels, and 
distributed about 4,000 Tracts, 100 
religious pamphlets, and 95 copies of 
Holy Scriptures. I have made 46 


house visits, of which some were to 
sick people, and baptized four pardon- 
ed sinners—two in Copenhagen, and 
two in Bornholm. 

In September, I attended a Confer- 
ence Meeting in Hamburgh. About 
150 brethren from various countries 
had assembled. One of the most in- 
teresting things brought before this 
meeting, was an account of the pro- 
gress of true christianity in Sweden. 
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I suppose you are acquainted with it 
from accounts sent to America by Mr. 
Wieberg. : 
As often as opportunity has afford- 
ed, I have visited the harbors and ves- 
sels to seek sinners. One day I visit- 
ed several vessels; on one of them, I 
met with a sailor who was deaf and 
dumb. Being unable to hear and un- 
derstand what I said to the other sea- 
men, but being able to read, I present- 
ed him with a New Testament. The 
joy he expressed at this present is al- 
most indescribable; he held it with 
both his hands, and pressed it to his 
heart, and looked as if he would say, 
I have found the greatest treasure on 
earth,—I shall never part with it. 
Noy. 14. What a heavenly joy itis 
to see a poor sinner return from a life 
of sin, and bear testimony to the love 
of Christ, that his blood cleanses from 
all sin, and to see such pardoned sin- 
ners enter into covenant with God 
through holy baptism. For this pur- 
pose a number of those who love the 
Lord had assembled near the sea.— 
The candidate for baptism was a young 
man, a cooper, who in his early youth 
had received serious impressions ; his 
mother was a member of a christian 
church, but he turned to the world, 
and drowned his conviction in its plea- 
sures. Rather more than a year ago 
he went on a voyage, and the vessel 
being overtaken of a heavy storm, and 
on the point of sinking, convictions of 
amore lasting nature were again rais- 
ed in his soul, which brought him to 
the feet of the Saviour, The baptism 
took place in the evening, and a num- 


ber of working men from a factory , 


close by, approaching, we were much 
afraid that they should make a distur- 
bance. They stood, however, very 
quietly and looked on. Some fisher 
men being in a boat on the sea, were 
_ attracted by our singing, and came 
near. We were just engaged in pray- 
er, but this did not affect them, they 
gave vent to their enmity and bitter- 
ness by cursing and swearing; but 
their wickedness made me more earn- 
est in prayer, and I prayed for them. 
This seemed to affect them, and they 
kept quiet the rest of the time while 
we continued our prayers and praises. 
- December 2. I went on a journey 
to Bornholm. The weather was very 


severe, but I trusted in God, who has 
promised to be with us. The wind 
was however favorable, and we arriv- 
ea at Bornholm the next day, to the 
great joy of the people of God there. 
A number of them assembled withme, 
and we sent up our thanksgivings and 
praises to the Lord, for his great mer- 
cy to us. 

The next day I went into the coun- 
try, and for several days I went from 
village to village to sow the word of 
life. 

On the 6th, I came to Snogebek, 
where I had appointed a meeting : 
there being two persons who wished 
to be baptized. The one was the 
daughter of a fisherman, and was at 
service last summer at the clergyman’s 
of whom I wrote to you. This clergy- 
man sent both her and another ser- 
vant girl he had, away from his service 
because they had become converted. 
A man who had also been converted, 
took her in his service, and now both 
he and the servant were desirous of 
being baptized. Their baptism took 
place at mid-day, in the open sea, and 
great numbers of people were present. 
During the performance of the ordi- 
nance they were very quiet ; but when 
we returned home, singing hymns, 
those who did not fear the Lord, went 
to the opposite side singing all man- 
ner of ungodly songs. 

For several days I went about 
preaching the word of God, and dis- 
tributing religious Tracts in the fish- 
ing villages, as the Lord afforded me 
opportunity. 

On the 18th, I came to Nexo, in 
order to follow a sister to her last 
earthly rest. I preached a sermon at 
her grave. This was a solemn moment 
forme. About eight years ago I bap- 
tized this sister at Copenhagen: five 
years ago, I was present at her wed- 
ding, and conferred the blessing on 
her and her husband, and now I was 
standing by her coffin, which contain- 
ed her earthly remains; her soul, as 
we dare hope, had ascended to her 
God. My soul was lifted above this 
earth, and as well as words express 
the feelings of the heart, I depicted to 
those assembled the blessedness of dy- 
ing the death of the righteous. Many 
tears evinced the feelings of the 
hearts, God grant that we may al- 
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ways have death before our eyes, that 
we may become familiar with it as 
with a friend who guides us to our 
heavenly home. 

From thence I went to Ronne, staid 
there a few days, and went to Bodil- 
sker parish, where I had opportunity 
to preach the word of God to many. 

dist. I conferred the blessing on 
two believers who had entered into 
marriage. A great number of people 
were assembled, and we remained to- 
gether till after midnight, edifying 
ourselves with the word of God, and 
closing the old, and commencing the 
new year with songs of praises, pray- 
ers and thanksgivings to our heavenly 
Father for mercies received, hoping 
also that he will guide us by his hand 
in the new year. 

IT am much in want of Bibles and 
Testaments to distribute to our friends 
the seamen. I should rejoice if you 
should have some for me, particularly 
in the Danish and Swedish tongues; 
but I could also make use of some in 
the English, German, Russian, Finnish, 
Spanish, Portuguese, Dutch and Ita- 
lian languages. Have you any tracts 
in the Russian and Finnish languages, I 
am much in want of them? Many 
vessels come here from Finland. I 
beg you will pardon my importunity, 
I know our American brethren take a 
warm interest.in the welfare of sea- 
men. You know how blessed it is to 
put this costly treasure into the hand 
of every man. May grace and peace 
be with you and all our friends. 

Yours, &e. P. KE. Rypine. 


Mr. R. subjoins the following statis- 
tics of the two churches to which he 
ministers at Copenhagen and Born- 
holm. 


Copenhagen. Bornholm. 

Founded, - 1845 1853 

Additions in 1857 : 

By baptism, - - 14 
letter, . - Pecte ce = 
re-admittance, 8 1 

Removals in 1857: 

By death, - | = -1 “3 
dismissal, - 4 1 
excommunication, 38 4 

Increase, - - 7 

Whole number De- 

cember, 1857, - 92 63 


Sabbath Schools are also maintain- 


ed at Copenhagen, and in several of 
the adjacent villages. 


———— 


NORWAY. 
Letter from Rev. F. L. Rymker, mis- 
stonary. 


Toupyer, Jan. 11, 1858. 

By the guidance of our Heavenly 
Father, | have been brought to this 
place, which thouga itself a small town 
of 3,000 or 4,000 inhabitants, has Skien 
three or four miles above, Brevig, six 
or seven below, and Langerund at the 
mouth of the river ; places containing 
from 1,000 to 8,00U people, with a 
shipping equal I think to the largest 
cities in Norway, and a number of 
seamen, reckoning the country around, 
more than corresponding. The ships 
lie generally in the stream or at the 
landing places, away from the town, 
in consequence of which my visits to 
them have not been so frequent as I 
desired. In these places, however, I 
find the seamen at home, in the houses 
of their parents, who also attend our 
meetings. In this way, not a few of 
them are reached by the truth; and 
though I can not say that any have 
been savingly benefitted, I am sure 
that a good work has begun in the 
hearts of not a few. One or two 
young men who have been Sailors, I 
think are converted. 


[Mr. R. gives an interesting account 
of aseries of meetings held by him in 
this vicinity, the results of which he 
sums up as follows.] 


I am happy to say, that about thirty 
souls seem to have found peace in be- 
lieving in the Lord Jesus Christ, and 
a great many are seeking that un- 
speakable blessing. The rooms are 
nearly full at our meetings, (and they 
will hold over 200), and I have calls to 
go to other places. 

Our friends have not only furnished 
these rooms, but some of them have 
supplied me and my family with what 
we need. I was encouraged accord- 
ingly to fetch my family here, and 
now live in the midst of them; and 
we rejoice together in the work of the 
Lord in the salvation of precious 
souls. 
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Besides my labors here, I have 
made a tour to Christiana, Frederick- 
stal and Sarpsborg. In the last place 
our Methodist brethren have a flour- 
ishing church, and a very neat and 
commodious meeting-house. A pastor 
previously of the State Church, labors 
in Tronso, with not a little success.— 

He has organized two or three free 
churches there, with about 400 mem- 
bers in all. In Skien he has a church 
of about 200 members. In Bergen, it 
is said, that 100 are ready to leave the 
State Church. In Christiana, a little 
church has just been organized. In 
the whole, I suppose that there are 
not much less than 1,000 of these peo- 
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le whom we may call evangelical bre- 
thren. I am happy that Providence 
has called me to this field. The Lord 
seems indeed to visit this people in 
mercy every where. There is a 
wide desire to hear the word, but few 
laborers. 

The sum of my labors is as follows: 
Sermons, 40; ships visited 30; fami- 
lies, do. 46. Pages of tracts distribut- 
ed, 8,700. Miles traveled, 470. Bi- 
bles and books I have not been able 
to get without money. 


With affectionate regards, 
Iam yours, 
F. L. Rymxer. 


wns 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


[For the Sailor’s Magazine.] 
REMINISCENCES OF SAILORS. 
EARLY OPPOSITION TO THE HOME. 


The establishment of aSailor’s Home 
in the October of 1837, was not hailed 
with joy by all classes of this commu- 
' nity. The inhabitants of Water 
Street, FrontStreet and Cherry Street, 
were aroused by drum and fife, to ar- 
ray themselves in hostile attitude 
against such an innovation upon their 
rights as a Temperance Boarding- 
house for seamen ! 

They soon gathered a mob, and 
fierce were the speeches made against 
what they looked upon as contrary to 
their vested rights, in establishing a 
Home for seamen. They declared 
they would raze it to the ground, and 
not leave one stone upon another! 

With speeches of this kind, relieved 
at their close by the hoarse shouting 
of a mob, and their voices succeeded 
by the martial drum and fife, onward 
they marched to attack No. 140 
Cherry Street. 

Arriving before the house, they 
commenced a clamor and bellowing 
loud enough to drown the two drum- 
mers and the fifes by their discordant 
yells, and loud enough to awaken the 
guardians of the night, the city watch. 
Soon these men appeared among them, 
and scattered them as chaff, before 


| 
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they had done any more injury than 
to hurl a few brickbats at the house. 
‘The next day none could be identified, 
and the matter was forgotten, or only 
spoken of as the folly of a few, who 
proved themselves better at running 
than facing the law and demolishing 
the houses of peaceable citizens. 

Five years rolled round, and in the 
summer of 1842, that spacious edifice, 
the present Sailor’s Home, No. 190 
Cherry Street, was opened for the re- 
ception of seamen who wished to make 
it their residence while in port. More 
than two hundred availed themselves 
of that privilege as soon as it was 
opened. 

Water, Front, and Cherry Streets, 
were again alarmed at this monopoliz- ’ 
ing innovation of their rights. Again 
they called their hosts to arms, and 
the drum and fife were again beaten 
and blown to gather the multitude. 

Fortunately for the safety of the 
Sailor’s Home, about a month previous 
to this demonstration, we had intro- 
duced a stream from the Croton, into 
and over the house, unadulterated and 
pure as it yet flows to satiate the 
thirst of man, and cleanse him if he 
desire it in a good bath. 

This it may be supposed was then, 
and continues to be a monopoly pecu- 
liar to Sailor’s Homes, and entirely 
unknown as much as it seems needed, 
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in sailors’ boarding-houses in Water } use of those harsher arguments so fa- 


and other streets. Another innova- 
tion of their “ vested rights,” a cleans- 
ing place gratuitously given to every 
inmate of the Home who desired it. 

The inmates of the house had heard 
of the demonstration against them, 
and had lined the balcony of the se- 
cond story with stones and brickbats 
to receive them. But the Superinten- 
dent had all these missiles removed, 
and in their place led up the hose from 
the Croton, and placed the conductor 
near the middle window of the second 
story, giving it in charge of a noble 
sailor, who drank nothing but its con- 
tenis, and telling him to use it upon 
the crowd at a given signal. On they 
came, and were soon densely packed 
together, filling up the street in front 
of the house, somewhat awed by the 
appearance of the men who filled the 
front of the house. Ina short timea 
man in the middle of the mob began 
to declaim against the Home, and soon 
the signal was given to open a volume 
of water upon the crowd in general, 
and the speaker in particular. The 
sailor springing upon the balcony with 
the leader in hand, with a loud voice 
before he commenced playing, uttered 
those words, which always startle a 
seaman, “Stand from under there ;” 
and then commenced playing the wa- 
ter upon speaker and mob, in the very 
center of them. These fell over and 
knocked down the outside ones in 
their desire to escape this unexpected 
shower-bath; and in a few moments 
the entire front of the house was clear 
of men—some running up, and others 
down the street. 

They made but a partial halt, and 
without either drum or fife fled away, 
the musicians beating a hasty retreat 
with their locomotive instruments 
only. 

This ended the last demonstration 
which has ever been made, I believe, 
upon the Sailor’s Home; and there it 
still stands as a shelter and a retreat, 
where the Sons of the Ocean find. a 
resting place from their toils, within 
as beautiful a structure as the hand of 
benevolence need rear for their safety 
and comfort. 

In these days of riots and mobs, 
could not our engine companies do as 
effectual service, and supersede the 


tal to limbs and to life? At all events 
they might try the virtue of cold wa- 
ter before using those life-destroying 
instruments which the sterner statutes 
of the law allow. R. G. 


e 
[For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


BAPTISM OF THE SAILOR’S CHILD. 


I sat by my glowing fire this eve- 
ning, (the Sailor’s Magazine read 
through, and fallen from my hand, ) my 
thoughts busy with memories of days 
‘Lang Syne.’ Incidents of sailor history, 
remembrances of one and another ge- 
nerous hearted tar whom I had known, 
mingled with other recollections, and 
stamped themselves afresh upon my 
mind. I remembered the comings 
home of a sailer brother, after absen- 
ces of months, the merry-makings, the 
congratulatory calls of friends, and 
the great excitement, when other 
matters disposed of, the time came for 
unlocking the big chest, so odorous of 
the sea, and such a store-house of cu- 
rious things. Other eyes than mine 
glistened with delight, as its contents 
were revealed. Among the articles of 
a sailor’s wardrobe, would be stowed 
away rare and delicate things from 
East Indian lands; at another time, 
the rude but curious manufactures of 
Pacific Islanders; again, quantities of 
exquisite shells, or cases of insects, 
birds and flowers, or jars of foreign 
sweetmeats for the ‘good mother’s 
store-closet, to be distributed thence 
with liberal hand to the sick and the 
poor. Very precious proofs of a good 
son and brother’s thoughtful affections 
were all these, and very carefully 
were they treasured up. Strangely 
interwoven with these memories, came 
that of a scene full of sad interest, 
which had deeply impressed me, in 
my childish days, and which will ne- 
ver be forgotten. : 

One of the churches in the beauti- 
ful little sea-girt city of P., was filled 
with reverent worshippers, one bright 
Sabbath day. At the conclusion of a 
portion of the services, the good minis- 
ter descended from his desk, and took 
his station by the Baptismal font. 
This movement of his was the signal 
for a pretty general, though quiet one 
throughout the congregation, and 
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many a countenance expressed the 
truest interest, as a pale, slender wo- 
man came forward, attired in the most 
sombre garb of widowhood, bearing in 
her arms a rosy, smiling babe. 

The Pastor’s eyes were suffused, 
and his tones full of tender sympathy, 
as he laid his hand upon the spotless 
brow of the child, and implored the 
blessing of the God of the widow and 
the fatherless upon it. His were not 
the only moist eyes, for many in that 
large congregation knew the touching 
history of the young widowed mother. 

She was the daughter of a poor, but 
christian mother, whose life had been 
without reproach, but who could not 
protect her child from the manifold 
temptations which surround the poor. 
In her early youth, that daughter fell 
into a snare, and the shadow of her 
sin darkened a home, which had before 
been a happy, though an humble one. 
A child was born; a child of shame ; 
and the poor old mother bowed be- 
neath the weight of that shame, as she 


had never done under the burden of - 


poverty. 

Years passed, and the unfortunate 
girl had almost won back the confi- 
dence of those, who for a time con- 
demned her, by her deep humility and 
her strict propriety of life. At this 
period of her life, a young ardent sai- 
lor met her, was struck by her modest, 
pensive mien, and with all the impul- 
siveness of a sailor, offered her his 
heart and hand. 

In the agony of her self-conscious- 
ness, she fled from his presence, and 
when. followed and entreated for an 
explanation, she confessed to him, 
without reserve, her shame and her 
sorrow. ‘The lover’s generous nature 
forgave the fault, and urged it as an 
additional reason for her giving him 
the right to protect her. They were 
married, and once more the widow’s 
cottage wore a sunny look—many a 
comfort found its way there, the gift 
of the newly made husband ; and many 
a day sped cheerily along. 

But a sailor’s purse is soon exhaust- 
ed. J. found too soon, the necessity 
for active exertion; a chance present- 
ed itself, and after loving and sorrow- 
ful good-byes had been exchanged, he 
was once more afloat. 

Months passed, bringing however, 
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occasional and pleasant tidings of the 
wanderer. Other months passed, and 
again the cry of a new-born babe 
greeted the mother’s ear. 

This time the event was a joyful one, 
the offspring of honorable love. The 
mother could with pride anticipate the 
time when she should present her boy 
to the returned father. But that fa-~ 
ther came not. There were weary 
days and weeks of waiting, and the 
watcher’s cheek grew pale, and paler 
still. At last came tidings of the 
gallant ship—it was the old story, a 
storm at sea, shipwreck and death.— 
The sailor husband would come no 
more. He should rise only in that 
day, when the sea shall give up the 
dead which are in it. 

No wonder then, that tears filled 
the eyes of those who knew the thrill- 
ing story. No wonder that the chas- 
tened, mourning penitent was an ob- 
ject of interest to those who loved her 
Saviour. Brought to His feet by re- 
peated chastisements, she came with 
willing feet and a broken heart, to lay 
her most precious gift upon His altar ; 
to dedicate her boy to God. 

Years have passed since that day. 
I know not the after history of that 
mother and child—whether she still 
walks her lowly path in life, or has 
gone to join her beloved dead,—but 
that scene is vividly before me, and 
my eyes grow dim, as I remember the 
baptism of the sailor’s child. 

Dor. 


res 


[For the Sailor’s Magazine.] 


REVIVAL AMONG SEAMEN IN NEW YORK. 


You have noticed in your Magazine 
the blessed work of the Lord going on 
in the Mariner’s Churches of this city, 
and undoubtedly rejoiced and been 
glad to hear of these trophies of the 
Redeemer’s grace from the Sons of the 
Ocean! Many of those who we trust 
have passed from death unto life, 
speak feelingly and thrillingly of a 
mother who had prayed for them, and 
besought them with many tears to 
seek the Lord, and go no more in the 
way of evilmen. With humility and 
brokenness of heart, we hear them 
confessing their willful neglect of a 
tender mother’s advice, among the 
grievous sins which they have commit- 
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ted against their mothers, God and 
Saviour. And when a ray of hope that 
they can be saved seems to come upon 
them, they are astonished to believe 
that Christ can save such as they have 
been. And He who heals them, as in 
the days of his flesh,.as soon as they 
begin to speak in a new tongue, deliv- 
ers them again to their mother, if yet 
she be alive. 

A most touching instance of one 
young man, who was brought to a 
knowledge of the truth in the Mari- 
ner’s Church in Catherine Street, not 
many days since I will mention, and 
add, that many others of the same 
kind have occurred, manifesting the 
same tenderness of feeling toward 
their best earthly friend, though years 
of absence had passed away in forget- 
fulness and sin. This young man is a 
native of Scotland, born near Dundee, 
and left a kind and tender mother 
some years since, because, as he said, 
“he wished to be clear of her restraint, 
and take his fill of sin.” Poor boy! 
from his own statement, he found 
“the way of the transgressor was 
hard,” and but for the mercy of God, 
would have realized, that the “ wages 
of sin is death.” He had become a 
drunkard, and in foreign lands spent 
all his substance in riotous living ! 

Watch-houses and jails were often 
his resting places, sent there for his 
street brawls and midnight disturban- 
ces of the public peace when intoxicat- 
ed, and deprived of his senses by the 
use of intoxicating drinks, 

Sometimes he said he would reform 
for a yoyage, and supposed himself in 
those seasons quite a righteous man. 
But he learned by sad experience that 
his own strength was perfect weak- 
ness, and again and again he found 
himself falling lower and lower, until 
he felt himself after the last carouse, 
upon the very brink of the pit itself. 
It was at this time he was kindly in- 
vited to attend the Church, and induc- 
ed to sign the pledge. Soon after this 
he saw, as he said, he must perish un- 
less he was saved by Christ, and he 
cast himself upon his mercy and found 
peace in believing. 

He is now, as we trust, a christian 

«man, fervent in spirit, constantly la- 
boring to do his shipmates good, and 
looking upon ali his own righteousness 


as filthy rags, hoping to be kept by the 
power of God, through faith unto sal- 
vation. 

And now he desires, in the warmth 
of his first love, to have a letter writ- 
ten to that praying mother in Scot- 
land, to tell her what great things 
God has done for him, and to forgive 
him all the pain and sorrow he has 
cost her. O, said he, if she be but 
alive-—and the thoughts that she 
might not be, overpowered him. But 
said he, as soon as his tears would al- 
low him to speak,—if she has gone 
from the world, she is among the an- 
gels, and rejoices at my repentance ; 
because it is written, “there shall be 
joy among the angels in heaven over 
one sinner that repenteth.” This 
seemed to comfort him as he continu- 
ed to dictate what to say. 

And now William has gone. to the 
Island of Cuba, and if permitted to re- 
turn, we hope he will find an answer 
to his letter, and his strong desire once 
more to visit his mother upon the 
earth may be granted him, should she 
be still alive,—but if she has been ta- 
ken away from the earth, that grace, 
which we trust is now his, will enable 
him to say, “even so, Lord, for so it 
seemeth good in thy sight.” 

Christians, this is one of many tro- 
phies of the Redeemer’s grace in an- 
swer to a mother’s prayers. 

Many young men like William, (now 
just passed his twenty-first year, ) from 
the Sons of the Ocean, are turning to 
Christ, and many like him, are “ the 
only son of their mother, and she is a 
widow.” Our gallant ships are mann- 
ed very often by the children of many 
prayers going up from mothers, fa- 
thers, brothers and sisters. And who 
does not pray for seamen? Let him 
or her who has neglected, do so no 
more, for because “the abundance of” 
the sea shall be converted unto thee ; 
the forces of the Gentiles shall come 
unto thee.” R. G. 


om 
[For the Sailor’s Magazine. 


AWAY WITH IT, 


Dear Eprrors: 

I would ask whether this is not the 
most favorable time that there has 
ever been to do away with the Ad- 
vance, and all other infamous practices 
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concerning those who go down to the 
sea. Now the whole country is more 
or less affected with religious interest 
—the iron is now hot; should we not 
all be sure to strike? When chris- 
tians are aroused by the Holy Spirit, 
they feel that all men are of one blood, 
and therefore take interest in all 
classes and colors. 

Let us lay hold of the spirit of humil- 
ity now pervading the minds of the 
people. I fear we shall regret it if we 
do not. 

Let us beg the underwriters no 
more to insure vessels, when their 
crews are really hired to be reckless. 
If the thing was started in New York, 
I have no doubt it would go over in 
every part. 

There is some tenderness here 
among those who go down to the sea. 
Would that nought in the marine sys- 
tem were a drawback to their spiritual 
advancement. 

J. B.R. 


Philadelphia, March 3, 1858. 


=: 


[For the Sailor’s Maguzine.] 
FROM OUR MICHIGAN FRIEND, 
Dear Sir: 


After so long a time, I am enabled 
to remit a small sum ($10,) which 


I had hoped to send before now,. 


but have been disappointed till now, 
much to my regret. Much is said and 
written of the hard times, which I 
doubt not your society feel, and I 
greatly desire to help you though it is 
but little. I hope this mite, with the 
divine blessing, may give comfort to 
some. I was pleased to learn that those 
articles of clothing were received, and 
hope to send more. 

With grief and indignation I read 
Mr. Sawtell’s communications. It 
seems such barbarity as he tells of on 
shipboard, is too inhuman to be suf- 
fered to go unpunished, even in this 
life! I was very much pleased with 
his suggestion of a school ship, if that 
could be accomplished ; it would be a 
great blessing not only to such as 
choose a sailor’s life, but as he said, 
might save many a pang to the heart 
of fond parents. If so prepared, they 
would better perform their duty on 


board, and thus perhaps escape much 

abuse. If I should live to see such a 

work done, it would give me great 

joy to assist according to my ability. 

The Lord is giving all friends of sea- 

men great encouragement to labor for 

their salvation. They have been 

shamefully neglected—considered al- 

most without the pale of redemption. | 
They have been treated as outcasts ; 

but the revivals among them show 

their hearts are accessible to good 

impressions, and the same amount of 
religious instruction produces often 

better results on them than on lands- 

men. : 

May the time soon come when those 
that go down to the sea in ships, and 
see the wonders of the Lord, may 
truly praise Him for his goodness. 

We believe that the abundance of 
the sea shall be converted to Him, and 
those who are striving to hasten that 
event, may rejoice in the assurance 
that they do not labor in yain, but 
shall meet the approbation of their 
final judge. 

That you Sir, and all who love the 
souls of seamen may be thus happy, is 
the prayer of a friend. 

R. Tracy. 

P. S.—I perceive Sir, you labor un- 
der a mistake. I am not a widow, but 
one who, as St. Paul says, “careth 
for the things of the Lord,” how she 
may please Him. That I may be ena- 
bled so to do, please remember me at 
the throne of grace. 


Yours truly, R. T. 


RESULT OF INDUSTRY. 


A boy, whose parents were French, 
some years ago, when 14 or 16 years 
of age, wandered to Bangor ; there he 
shipped on board a coasting vessel ; he 
was industrious and economical, depo- 
siting his earning in a Savings Bank in 
Boston. When the California fever 
broke out, he shipped before the mast 
on board a vessel bound for the gold 
region. He was successful there, and 
has returned to Maine with $30,000. 
After distributing $1000 among his 
relatives—his parents died in his ab- 
sence—he is now having a vessel con-, 
structed of 400 tons, in which he pro- 
poses making a voyage to California. 
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MISCELLANY. 


THE LIVERPOOL AND GLASGOW STEAMER, 


One of the Liverpool and Glasgow 
steamers was on her voyage from the 
former to the latter port. The sun 
was rising in cloudless grandeur. The 
dark shores of the Isle of Man, ten 
miles astern, were almost lost in the 
morning mist. The abrupt and bar- 
ren cliffs of the Mull of Galloway rose 
majestically on the right. The distant 
coast of Ireland was scarcely to be 
recognized above the blue borizon. 
Here and there the smoke might be 
already seen curling upwards from 
some poor fisherman’s hut on the Scot- 
tish coast, and the light-house man 
was distinctly visible, as he eyed 
through his telescope the beautiful 
vessel which rapidly bore us along. 

IT leaned over the bulwarks of the 
steamer and gazed sorrowfully at the 
scene of the loss of the “Orion,” a no- 
ble vessel that, on a calm and peaceful 
night, struck on a sunken rock, and en- 
ded hercareer. Alas! so did many of 
those on board of her. Their bodies 
sunk into the depths of the ocean, 
never to rise until the great day, when 
“the sea” shall give up “the dead 
which are init.” Where their souls 
are, is still among the secrets of the 
Most High. [had with me at the pre- 
sent time my nearest and dearest on 
board, and I thanked God for presery- 
ation during the hours of darkness, 
and committed them afresh to his 
care for the remainder of our short 
passage. My pocket Psalm-book was 
in my hand; [ turned to the 139th, 
and read ; “IfI take the wings of the 
morning, and dwell in the uttermost 
parts of the sea; even there shall thy 
hand lead me, and thy right hand shall 
hold me.” 

I was the first passenger that ap- 
peared on deck that morning, so that 
I was enabled to pass an hour of quiet 
enjoyment and sweet communion with 
our Heavenly Father. Those among 
the followers of the Lamb whose call- 
ings and duties occupy much of their 
time, and who are necessarily obliged 
to mingle much with “the world,” 
know how precious such hours are; 


would that they were more valued— 
more made use of ! 

The breakfast-bell rang, and a good- 
ly number of passengers assembled to 
partake of the good cheer provided by 
our very civil and attentive steward. 
The repast over, I advanced to an eld- 
erly gentleman, who was silently con- 
templating a very beautiful copy of the 
celebrated picture, “Bolton Abbey in 
the Olden Time,” painted in enamel 
on one of the panels surrounding the 
saloon. 

“The dark ages !”’ said I. 

“ Ay, Sir, dark indeed! Thanks be 
to God, the light of the Sun of Right- 
eousness is fast dispelling the dark- 
ness year by year, month by month, 
day by day”— 

“And will continue to do so,” said 
I, “until the day when they shall no 
longer say, Know the Lord, for all 
shall know him from the least even to 
the greatest.” 

“And when, in consequence,” he 
added, “the knowledge of the Lord 
shall cover the earth, as the waters 
cover the sea.” 

“ Who,” I asked, “is that man to 
whom you werespeaking at the break- 
fast-table? The expression of his 
countenance is most unpleasing, tho’ 
we ought not to judge by appear- 
ance.” 

“ Poor man, said my friend, “I fear 
you may judge by appearance in his 
case. J have known him before, and 
that under painful circumstances. He 
is a notorious character.” 

“In what way ?” 

“Why, he was tried for his life, 
but for want of sufficient evidence was 
acquitted with no other punishment 
than a heavy fine.” 

“ What was his crime ?” 

“ Alas! I fear their name is legion, 
but this was the one in question; he 
was accused of having whitewashed 
an unhappy Krooman sailor, and hung 
him up for several hours to the yard- 
arm of his ship. The man died four 
days afterwards.” 

“Horrible! He is the captain of a 
ship, then ?” 
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“Ves, engaged in the palm-oil trade 
on the African coast. The Guinea 
Captains are a fearful set of men; but 
I believe this Captain S is notori- 
ous even among them.” 

“T should like to talk to him.” 

“You will have no difficulty in do- 
ing so. He is all very well when he 
is out of his own ship; there he is a 
tyrant.” 

An opportunity was soon afforded 
me of making the acquaintance of this 
man. He had lost his watch-key, and 
could not wind his watch; he vented 
his vexation ina string of oaths. I 
did not reprove him for swearing at 
that time, but offered him my key, 
which fitted exactly. He thanked me 
very warmly, and we proceeded up the 
cabin stairs to the ship’s deck, where 
we walked together for some time, 
conversing on common-places. 

The elderly passenger with whom 
I had been previously conyersing, ap- 
proached us with a plate on which 
were several coins. 


“Come, gentlemen,” he said; “TI. 


want subscriptions. A poor woman 
has been confined, and is almost quite 
destitute ;” looking at me, he added 
with a smile, “Inasmuch as ye have 
done it unto one of the least of these 
my brethren, ye have done it unto 
me.” 

Both Captain S——and I added our 
contribution to the collection which 
this lover of his brethren was making 
for a suffering fellow creature. 

“There he goes,” said my compa- 
nion, “an old hypocrite; he’s collecting 
that money for a poor woman, and 
he’ll pocket it himself.” 

I stopped in our walk, and laying 
my hand upon his shoulder, and look- 
ing him steadfastly in the face— 

“Prove what you have said.” 

He turned aside his face, and laugh- 
ed, but made no reply. 

“You cannot,” I said, “prove your 
first charge, and I can disprove your 
second, for there he is giving the mo- 
ney he has collected to a fellow pas- 
senger of the poor woman’s for her 
use.” 

“QO, Sir, I knew that man long ago 
-—was at sea with him; he was a bad 
un !”? 

“JT cannot disprove this statement 
of yours,” I said, “for I never met the 


man till an hour ago; but is it not pos- 
sible for a man to change his views 
on certain subjects? Do men never 
change their opinions on political af- 
fairs? And if this is undeniably the 
case, may it not be equally probable 
and certain that persons will occasion- 


ally change their mode of life, giving 


up sin and trying to serve God ?” 


“Pm not a religious man, and know. 


nothing of these sort of things; ’m 
not converted yet!” 

“My friend,” I said, “lama clergy- 
man, (he raised his hat,) do not be 
angry with me for saying a few plain 
words to you.” : 

“Come, then,” said he smiling, 
“let’s sit down and fall to; it aint of- 
ten I get a chance to have a talk with 
one of you.” 

We sat down. “Now,” said I, an 
English sailor is not the man to be of- 
fended when another speaks the truth 
to him. You'll not be offended with 
any thing I say, will you ?” 

“Well,” said he laughing, “that de- 
pends on what it is.” 

“You surprise me somewhat,” I 
continued, “last night in the cabin, 
you were talking toa gentleman about 
your ship and her crew, and you ap- 
peared to make a boast of prohibiting 
all work on Sunday that is not abso- 
lutely necessary—forbidding your 
men even to ‘sew a button on their 
jackets.’ Why do you make this reg- 
ulation? By what authority ?” 

“Why? Because it’s right and 
proper, and because it’s one of the ten 
commandments. ” 

“ Whose commandments ?” 

“ Whose? God’s, to be sure. ” 

“Then you acknowlege that we 
ought to keep God’s commandments 2” 

“QO, yes, as well as we can ; we can’t 
always. ” 

“Ts the fourth commandment more 
binding than any of the others, or, are 
they all alike in this respect,. coming 
as they do from the same authority ?” 

“ All alike, I suppose; why do you 
ask 2” 

“Because, whatever you may say, 
you do not act as if you thought so.” 

“ What do you mean 2” 

“T mean, that I heard you last night 
boasting of the manner in which you 
enforce the Sabbath,.and in the yery 
same breath, wilfully breaking the 
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third commandment, not only in 
common swearing, but taking God’s 
holy name in yain.” 

“Oh, that’s your tack, Sir, is it! 
With us sailors swearing is only a 
habit—we can’t do without it. An 
oath or two—and more sometimes, are 
necessary to keep order.” 

“T beg your pardon, one of the best 
diciplined of her majesty’s ships—a 
steam frigate—is at this moment com- 
manded by a man who fears God, and 
never allows an oath to pass his lips. 
You certainly never had better disci- 
pline on board your ship than that 
officer had on board his. I could give 
you the names both of him and his 
ship.” 

The Captain shrugged his shoul- 
ders. 

I continued:— 

“But supposing that oaths were 
necessary for the proper management 
of a ship’s crew, still, if they are for- 
bidden by God, they are wrong, be- 
cause we must not do evil that good 
may come.” 

“ O, Sir, swearing and (as you call 
it) taking God’s name in yain—it’s 
nothing at all, there’s no harm in it, 
i?’s not like other things—murder, 
and such like.” 

“¢ Whoso offendeth in one point is 
guilty of all. ” 

“Sir, if all the men that I haye — 
to hell have gone there—there’s a lot 
of them—they’ll have company.” 

“Thank God, in this respect you 
are a poor powerless creature. Your 
wretched execrations could send no 
one thither ; but tell me, friend, have 
you never thought it possible you 
might go to hell yourself?” 

“Pshaw! I dont believe in such 
things; do you mean to say we'll be 
burnt?” 

“ This I say, that there will be a 
judgment—that you and I will be 
there—that the wicked will be eter- 
nally punished.” 

“Tt’s humbug, Sir! all mere stuff.” 

“QO, I did not know that I was 
speaking to an infidel; I was not aware 
that infidels were particular about 
their crews keeping the Sabbath on 
board ship.” 

“J did not say I was an infidel.” 

“Do you believe there is a God ?” 

4 Yes.” 


“Ys there anything belonging to 
you besides what I see before me— 
your body 2?” 

“O yes, the soul.” 

“ Will your soul die when your body 
does 2” 

it No.” 

“ Where will it go to then?” No 
answer. 

“ Where do you think a good man’s 
soul goes ?” 

“To heaven.” 

“QO, then, you do believe in heaven ! 
Where do you think your own soul 
would go, if you dropped dead on the 
deck this moment ?” 

“That’s a great secret, I wish to 
God I knew.” 

“The Bible says, ‘The wicked shall 
be turned into hell, and all the nations 
that forget God.’” 

“The Bible’s full of contradictions.” 

“ Here’s a New Testament, show me 
some of them, if you please ?” 

“T haven’t seen a Bible for many 
years.” 

“Then how do you know it is full 
of contradictions, as you said just 
now 2? 

“ A friend who’s out in California 
told me so.” 

“ Would that answer satisfy in a 
court of justice ?” 

“ We sailors can’t bother ourselves 
about the Bible ; ‘it’s all right enough 
for parsons, (nothing disrespectful, 
Sir,) and land-lubbers.” 

“You ought not to swear; I told 
you so before.” 

“T beg your pardon, Sir,”—(raising 
his hat.) 

“You should beg God’s pardon ; I 
fear he has a long account against you. 
You said just now, you believed in 
God and heaven. Your belief can only 
originate in the Bible, and the Bible 
speaks as plainly of the devil and hell 
as of God andheayen. If you believe 
that the souls of the good go to hea- 
ven, you ought, in common consisten- 
cy, to believe that the souls of the 
wicked go to eternal punishment. 
And, my friend, they will go there, in 
spite of all you may say or try to be- 
lieve to the contrary. The fiat has 
gone forth: ‘The soul that sinneth, it 
shall die.’ The foretold denunciation 
will be uttered,—‘ Depart ye cursed 
into everlasting fire.’ You haye curs- 
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ed others—beware of the curse of God 
on your own soul. You said just now 
you wished to God you could know 
where your soul will go ; youdo know, 
it is told you plainly in the word of 
God; you cannot plead ignorance— 
that can never be an excuse for you,as 
it might be for one of your poor Kroo- 
men on the coast of Africa. If you 
sink into that punishment which now 
you profess to make so light of—I say 
profess, for in reality you do not make 
light of, but dread it—your blood will, 
be upon your own head, and J am 
clear of it from this hour; I have 
spoken to you the truth.” And, I 
continued, laying my hand on his shoul- 
der, “and I can tell you something 
else; that where there is genuine sor- 
row for sin, and true, sincere repen- 
tence, with a change in life and con- 
versation, and a looking with earnest 
faith to the Lord Jesus Christ for for- 
giveness,— The blood of Jesus Christ 
cleanseth from all sin.” Mary Magde- 
lene found it so. The dying thief 
found it so. J have found it so.” 

The Captain listened patiently and 
respectfully, without interrupting me, 
while. I uttered the sentiments here 
compressed into a few words. When 
I had concluded, he said— 

“This may be all true, but I have 
no time for thinking of such things.” 

“very one can make time for 
what he deems of the most impor- 
tance. Inclination would be a more 
truthful word for you to use, than 
time.” 

“There are many wolves in sheep’s 
clothing abroad, Sir.” 

“So even you can quote Scripture. 
These are the words of Jesus Christ, 
and the very fact that it is as you say 
is a proof of the truth of his words. 
You consider me then, I suppose, to 
be one of those fleecy-clad wolves,” 
said I, smiling. 

“No, Sir,” he added, “TI didn’t say 
that; I have had some of your sort on 
board with me as passsengers before 
now ; take, for instance, Dr. Morrison, 
the Missionary to China—he and I got 
on well together; but all are not 
sheep that look so.” 

“ Nevertheless, you must not, on 
that account, make light of religion, 
and speak evil of a system, because 
some of its apparent supporters are 


not truemen. You would not dismiss 
a whole crew, because one of the 
‘hands’ was insubordinate—you would 
not break up your ship because one of 
the seams had opened and caused 
leakage.” 

“ That’s all true, Sir, I grant.” 

Our conversation was here inter- 
rupted by the near approach of the 
steamer to the port of Greenock. I 
gazed upon the magnificent scenery 
of the Clyde as we steamed rapidly 
onwards with a favoring wind and 
tide ; the noble mountains of Argyle- 
shire on the left—the softer beauties 
of Ayr and Renfrewshire on the right 
—the coast on either side enamelled 
with beauteous villas, embosomed in 
plantations ; and every here and there 
a pretty village sheltering itself under 
the protecting shadow of some heath- 
er-clad mountain. How true the lines 
of Bishop Heber, thought I— 

*¢ Every prospect pleases, 
And man alone is vile.”’ 

And now the Quay was reached—a 
moment more, and I stood on Scottish 
soil. One glimpse I had of the cap- 
tain, he raised his hat and bowed. I 
saw him no more, and probably never 
shall till we stand side by side at the 
judgment-bar on the great day of 
reckoning. Will he then be among 
the cursed ones—the companion, for 
the eternal future, of the devil and 
his angels? or, will it be said of him, 
“This my son was dead, and is alive 
again?” “There is a God in heaven 
that revealeth secrets ;” but the time 
of such revelations is not yet. I was 
thankful to have had the opportunity 
of showing a sinner.the error of his 
way, and warning him of his danger 
in a conversation of which the above 
isamere outline. True, it appeared 
to make no impression. True, I had 
frequently to reiterate my reproof for 
continued swearing, even during our 
conversation. ‘True, his heart, from 
first to last, appeared hard as the cliffs 
on the rugged coast along which we 
passed; but with thee, O God, all 
things are possible—the hammer of 
thy word can break the rocky heart, 
the dews of thy Spirit can soften and 
cultivate the barren soil—the lifeless 
branch may yet bring forth fruit, and 
that abundantly ! 

“Behold these three years I come 
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seeking fruit of this fig-tree, and find 
none: cut it down; why cumbereth 
it the ground ? 

“Lord, let it alone this year also, 
till I shall dig about it, and dung it: 

“Tf it bear fruit, well; and if not, 
then after that thou shalt cut itdown.” 
—Prot. Churchman, 
; +9 


JUDGE HOLMES’S LIFE-BOAT, 


Messrs, Editors—Having occasion re- 
cently to visit Cape May county, New 
Jersey, I had the pleasure of spend- 
ing a day at the rural residence of 
Judge Holmes, the inventor of the 
new life-boat. The Judge is “given 
to hospitality,” and delights to have 
his friends visit him. I met him on 
the morning of the day referred to, 
at Cape May Court House, after a 
Sabbath’s service on behalf of seamen. 
He warmly commended the cause, and 
congratulated me on the results of my 
labor. He insisted that I should re- 
turn home with him, which invitation 
I accepted, being desirous of forming 
the acquaintance of one whose name 
is becoming justly celebrated in con- 
sequence of a service rendered to 
humanity of incalculable value. 

On being ushered into his study, I 
found his table covered with papers 
and documents of various descriptions, 
and among the rest a copy of the 
latest issue of the Presbyterian. He 
spoke in high terms of your journal, 
classing it among his choice reading. 

We had now a fine opportunity of 
enjoying a season of. pleasant conver- 
sation, the chief topic being the fam- 
ous life-boat, for I was curious to learn 
all about it, its construction, and prac- 
tical uses. For fifteen years past the 
subject of this sketch has been the 
agent of the Board of Underwriters 
in this city, on the coast of New Jer- 
sey. During that time he has saved 
many lives, and a vast amount of pro- 
perty. Indeed, such have been his 
strenuous efforts on behalf of suffer- 
ing humanity, that he has become a 
martyr to this service. His limbs 
have become paralyzed by this con- 
stant exposure, so that now he can- 
not move about without the assistance 
of a friendly arm; but amid these 
physical disabilities, in the order of a 
wise and inscrutable Providence, he 


is made the instrument of conferring 

immense good -upon his race. Per-. 
haps a brief notice of the life-boat of 

which he is the inventor may not be 

uninteresting to your numerous read- 

ers. 

It is twenty-three feet long, six feet 
nine inches beam, two feet nine inches 
depth of hold, nine inches spring of 
keel, twenty-five inches sheer in the 
gunnel. The bottom is made of three- 
quarter inch cedar plank, and the tim- 


bers of white oak. Her bottom is - 


copper-fastened and riveted, and the 
ends are filled with cork. Her crew 
consist of six men, and she will carry 
seventy-five persons, and support in 
the water around her as many as can 
get hold of the floats, which are at- 
tached to cords and fastened to the 
gunnels of the boat. She is built 
very full and flat, sharp at both ends, 
and steers and sails well either end 
foremost. Owing to her deep sheer, 
with her buoyant properties at each 
end, when capsized, her gunnels amid- 
ship hardly touch the water; the 
weightier part of the boat being thus 
above the surface of the water, she 
necessarily turns over and rights her- 
self. 

In the event of the boat becoming 
filled with water from any cause, pro- 
vision is made whereby she will: par- 
tially free herself, through yalves 
which are self-acting. She has a 
square wooden water tank, in the 
place of a keelson, eight to ten feet 
long, which contains about two barrels 
of water as ballast. She draws about 
nine inches with crew on board, and 
tank full of water. She can be car- 
vied by her crew of six men. She 
will support thirty to forty persons 
after taking in all. the water she will 
hold. Two things she cannot be made 
to do—to sink, or to float bottom up- 
wards. The boat was faithfully tried 
in the surf at Cape Island last summer 
in the presence of a great multitude, 
and among them competent judges, 
with entire satisfaction. 

This may be well regarded as one 
of the greatest, if not the greatest, 
inventions of the age. The inventor 
may well look with proud satisfaction . 
upon the work of his hands, and while 
suffering much physically, his passage 
to the graye will be sweetened with 
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the reflection that the world will be 
immeasurably the gainer for his hay- 
ing lived in it. 

This great invention will soon be 
brought to the attention of the goy- 
ernment at Washington, and I doubt 
not will be appreciated as a work 
eminently worthy of national consid- 
eration. 

I trust that the honored inventor 
will live yet many years, so that he 
may behold with unmingled delight 
this product of years of profound 
thought, rescuing thousands, yea mil- 
lions, from a watery grave. 

— Presbyterian. 


ed 


COMMODORE HIRAM PAULDING. 


Commodore Paulding, is from a fam- 
ily long settled in Westchester coun- 
ty, on the Hudson, his father being 
the celebrated John Paulding, the 
Peekskill farmer, who, with Williams 
and Van Wert, arrested Major Andre 
on his return from West Point. It is 
a good stock. Paulding, the author, 
is his cousin, and was born in the ad- 
joining county of Dutchess, where the 
family had taken refuge during a por- 
tion of the Revolution, afterwards re- 
turning to Westchester county. The 
uae Commodore Paulding was 

orn at the old homestead. The first 
fifteen years of his life were passed 
on the banks of the Hudson and in 
New York city ; and his entry in the 
navy as a midshipman, dates back to 
September Ist, 1811. He is in the ha- 
bit of gratefully acknowledging his 
obligation to Washington Irving for 
his naval appointment, and the inti- 
macy that has so long existed between 
their two families, is worthy of re- 
mark, resulting on the part of his cou- 
sin, James K. Paulding, in their joint 
production of that delightful book, 
“ Salmagundi.”’ 

‘ Three years ago he relieved Com- 
modore Newton of the command of 
the home squadron, with the Poto- 
mac for his flag-ship, which command 
he has ever since retained. This was 
at the time of our difficulties with 
Spain, and his position commanding 
the home squadron was one of impor- 
tance. 

The present squadron under his 
command is not inconsiderable, con- 


sisting of the Wabash, his flag-ship, 
one of our immense new frigates, the 
steamer Susquehanna, just returned 
from the Mediterranean, the Cyane, 
and Saratoga, both twenty-gun sloops, 
and the steam-ship Fulton ; certainly 
ample for any emergency that may 
arise from /ilibusters. 
Captain Paulding, now a trifle over 
sixty, is aman of family ; his wife hav- 
ing been a Miss Kellogg, of Flatbush, 
L.I., by whom he has several children, 


_ all now living at their present home- 


stead, in Flatbush.—Evening Post. 
2 


GENERAL HAVELOCK, 


Ata recent meeting of the share- 
holders of the Peninsular and Orien- 
tal Steam Navigation Company, the 
chairman, alluding to the loss of the 
Erin, related the following anecdote 
respecting General Havelock.—* On 
board that ship, a passenger in private 
clothes, was colonel, now General Ha- 
velock. (Hear.) When the vessel 
struck, between twelve and- one 
o’clock in the morning, a half a gale 
of wind blowing at the time, Colonel 
Havelock sprung upon the deck, and _ 
seeing some confusion, said, in that 
sharp military tone that always arrests 
attention. ‘Men, be steady, and all 
may be saved—but if we have confu- 
sion, all may be lost. Obey your or- 
ders, and think of nothing else.’ They 
did so, and behaved in the most excel- 
lent manner. Next day all the lives 
on board were saved, together with 
the specie and the mails. On the 
shore, immediately afterwards, Colo- 
nel Havelock mustered the men, and 
said, ‘Now, my men, let us return 
thanks to Almighty God, for the great 
mercy he has just vouchsafed to us.’ 
They all knelt down, he uttered a 
short prayer of thanksgiving, and as 
his (the chairman’s) informant, who 
was one of the officers of the ship, 
told him, the colonel then rose up and 
walked away as coolly as if nothing 
had happened.” 


——_+e 
Morats Azoarp Passencer STEAM- 
grs.—The Morning Call, a few days 
since, contained the following article. 
Is 1r so?—We were yesterday in- 


formed that the officers of the Star of 
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the West, the steamer that connected 
with the John L. Stephens, were 
guilty of the most outrageous conduct 
in the course of the trip from N. York 
to Aspinwall. It is stated that anum- 
ber of disreputable female passengers 


monopolized the attention of the offi-: 


cers, who suffered them to appear at 
the same table with respectable ladies, 
and regaled them with the choicest 
luxuries, whilst others suffered from 
an insufficiency of the necessaries of 
life. In addition, the officers were 
abusive, and frequently drunk. This 
was more particularly the case on the 
sixth day out, when the vessel ran 
ashore on a reef on the coast of Cuba, 
and was only gotten off through the 
exertions of the passengers, the offi- 
cers through dissipation, being unfit 
for duty. 


To this the Sacramento Union adds: 


We have heard three gentlemen of 
this city, who traveled at different 
times on the Central America steamer 
since she was placed on the route, (two 
of them haying made more than one 
voyage in her,) say that A——, the 
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chief engineer, was a man unfitted by 
his habits, for a position of high res- 
ponsibility—that he had with him 
nearly every trip, a female who was 
not his wife ; that he was in the habit 
of spending a good deal of his time 
with her, when he ought to have been 
in the engine room; and that he had 
the impudence to bring her up on 
deck after night, and seat her among 
respectable ladies. In one instance, 
his woman was passed over to the en- 
gineer of one of the steamers on this 
side. We understand, further, that 
such practices are not uncommon 
among officers on both sides, and that 
many of the courtezans who have vi- 
sited the State, have been ticketed 
through in this manner. So far as 
A is concerned, we do not in the 
least doubt the statements made, and 
in reference to the others, would ask 
with the Call, isit so? From all we 
have seen and heard of the practices 
aboard of ocean steamers, morality is 
sufficiently ignored among passengers, 
withoutthe companies permitting their 
officers to set such examples on board 
of our ships.—Pacijic. 


THE CABIN BOY. 


MORE ABOUT THE ‘SABBATH SCHOOL 
SAILOR BOY.” 


In the December number of the 
Magazine, we gave an account of a 
Christian Sailor Boy, who by his 
faithful labors was the means of the 
conversion of a very wicked sailor, 
who after his conversion died a happy 
death, and was buried at sea. We 
think our little readers would like to 
hear more about that youthful chap- 
lain to seamen. After the old con- 
verted sailor was buried in his watery 
grave, the ship sailed on for its des- 
tined port. During the voyage it en- 
countered a terrible storm, which 
burst upon it with such fury that the 
main-mast came down with a fearful 
crash, and destruction seemed inevita- 
ble to all on board. It was in the 
night that the storm came on. It 


nnn 


| 
: 
: 
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drove the ship upon a sunken rock 
In the morning while the waves were 
breaking over the deck of the ship, an 
attempt was made to save some of 
those on board. A boat was hoisted 
into the sea, and among others placed 
in it was the Christian Sailor Boy of 
whom we have spoken. His conduct 
had secured for him the affection of all 
on board the ship. When the boat had 
received those whom it was intended 
to convey to the shore, it put offfrom 
the wreck into the boiling sea. Fora 
while it made its way against the 
waves. At length asudden squall com- 
ing on in the midst of a torrent of 
rain, caused the boat to be “swamp- 
ed” in the sea, and all on board perish- 
ed. Soon afterward, the wind subsid- 
ing, those on the wreck were taken 
to the shore. As they were walking 
upon the rocky coast the next day 
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they discovered the body of the be- 
loved boy who had perished in the 
boat. It had washed up among the 
rocks. It was taken and laid out ona 
sheet. The countenance had an ex- 
pression of peace and joy, and many 


were the eyes which wept at the sight ) 


NEW-VORK, 


BENEVOLENT CAUSES IN REVIVALS; 


Objections are not unfrequently 
made by Pastors against the presenta- 
tion of the causes of benevolence to 
their congregations during a season of 
revival. Sometimes it is feared that 
such presentation will not harmonize 
with the peculiarly solemn and tender 
spirit then prevalent ; sometimes, that 
it will divert attention from the matters 
of most immediate and pressing impor- 
tance; and sometimes it is felt that 
the time can not well be spared when 
every moment is pregnant with the 
destinies of undying souls. 

We profoundly sympathize with 
these feelings of our brethren, while 
at the same time, they will permit us 
to question the correctness of the con- 
clusion to which they lead. 

There is indeed a mode of advocat- 
ing our public charities, not perhaps 
congenial to such a season. But we 
are sure that those who labor in this 
service—at all times a delicate and 
thankless one—if aware of the special 
presence of God’s Spirit, can, and glad- 
ly will, adapt their. preaching to the 
peculiarity of the occasion. Indeed, if 
they might oftener come into personal 
contact with the work of God’s grace 
in these seasons, they would receive a 
much needed refreshing of their own 
souls, and be made better men and 
better solicitors in behalf of the good 
work they advocate. 


of it. On examining his pocket, a lit- 
tle Bible was found there. It was the 
same from which he had read to the 
old sick sailor who was converted upon 
the voyage. It was the gift of his 
Sabbath school teacher. =f 
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That the subject of giving to the 
cause of Christ, is itself, out of harmo- 
ny with the scenes of a revival, we do 
not believe. Indeed, what can be bet- 
ter fitted to produce deep convictions 
in a sinful soul, than an exhibition of 
God’s work of grace in the earth, and 
its own selfishness and wickedness in 
having lived heretofore indifferent to 
it? What better fitted, when the 


convert in the first glow of his young 


love and hope is asking “ Lord, what 
wilt thou have me'to do ?” to draw out 
his soul ina large, generous and active 
obedience, than to spread before him 
the wants and woes of a perishing _ 
world, and bid him find there what he 
must do? 

The conversion of a sinner, is his 
turning from a life of sin and selfish- 
ness, to the love and service of God. 
But what is the service of God? It 
is indeed, first of all, a matter of the 
heart, but is it shat wp in the heart ? 
Is religion in our day—the religion 
which should characterize the con- 
verts of the blessed work in progress 
through the landj—a thing for the 
cloister only ? Is it not also, a duty to 
be done in that broad field of sacrifice 
and effort, which now lies open so in- 
vitingly before us? Will it abate any 
thing of a sinner’s convictions to show 
him that field? Will it dim his per- 
ceptions of the love of Christ, to des- 
cribe to him what He is doing for sin- 
ful men in all lands, and upon the sea? 
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And if his first act of penitent and | 


grateful obedience to God, should be 
a gift from his overflowing soul to aid 


in the work of the Gospel through 
the world, would it be a bad begin- 
ning for a Christian life 2 

Besides, what are our societies of 
benevolence to do? If their respon- 
sibilities could be suspended during 
the revival, then their solicitations 
might be also. But missionaries must 
eat, and their work must go on, though 
there be.a revival. We all know but 
too well, how quickly a debt begins 
to accumulate upon the least falling 
off of receipts, and what an up-hill 
work it is to get that debt removed 
again, It is most earnestly desired 
that this revival may continue for 
months to come,—but must it be to 
the death of our missionary work, 
through fear of diverting attention ? 

The pecuniary embarrassments of 
the winter, seriously affected the re- 
sources of our societies, and have 
heaped upon them a heavy debt. Shall 
now our spiritual blessings complete 
the work of disaster ? Shall our chap- 
lains be recalled, our stations broken 
up, and over the ruins of this long fa- 
vored work, shall the epitaph be writ- 
ten,—“ Perished, because of a revival 
in the churches !” 


o2— 


SEDUCTION ON SHIP BOARD. 

Complaints have been received from 
one or two friends connected with 
mercantile affairs against the article 
under the above caption, in our last 
number, as unjust to the great body 
of shipmasters, and calculated to do 
evil. 

It will be noticed that the article 
was simply the petition of the Com- 
missioners of Emigration in this city 
to Congress, and was inserted without 
note or comment.-, The statements 
embraced in it are those of the Com- 
missioners alone. We have affirmed 


nothing on the subject, as we have no 
personal knowledge respecting it. 


We take this occasion to say, that 
it is often difficult to allude to the 
manifold wrongs existing inthe marine 
service in any terms which shall not 
be taken by some to be unjust. To 
expose those wrongs and so to obtain, 
if possible, their redress, we regard 
as an appropriate part of our duty, not 
to be neglected without recreancy to 
the cause of the sailor and of human- 
ity. At the same time we would 
speak of them with discrimination. 
We believe, and we take great delight 
in showing, whenever practicable, that 
there are many excellent masters and 
other officers, who are not implicated 
in these offences—-men who adorn their 
station and their calling. But this 
does not disprove that other, and 
equally certain fact, that there are 
officers who disgrace the service by 
their brutality and vices. We are 
sure that it cannot be necessary, for 
the sake of the former to deny or 
ignore the latter. 


We respectfully suggest to those © 
who deny the correctness of the state- 
ments in the article referred to, that 
they should communicate their objec- 
tions, with their proofs, to the official 
Board from which it emanated. 


PENNSYLVANIA S, F, SOCIETY. 

At the Annual Meeting of the Penn- 
sylvania Seamen’s Friend Society, the 
following preamble and Resolutions 
were adopted. 


Wh:éreas, it has pleased Almighty 
God, in his wise Providence, to re- 
move from among us Mr. Robert W. 
Davenport, who has for a number of 
years been an active member of our 
Board of Directors, and who has large- 
ly contributed by his presence, and 
zealous efforts to promote the impor- 
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tant cause which we represent. 
Therefore, 

Resolved 1st. That while we bow 
submissively to this dispensation of 
Providence, we feel most sensibly the 
loss which we have sustained. 

Resolved 2nd. That we sincerely 
condole with the afflicted family of our 
departed brother, and the church of 
which he was so long an honored offi- 
cer, and devoutly pray that they may 
be sustained by Divine grace under 
this heavy bereavement. 

Resolved 3d. That a copy of the 
above be furnished to the family, and 
also to some of the Religious Journals 
for publication. 


VISIT TO CAPE MAY, 


From the Journal of Rev. George Hughes, 


* Dist. Sec. for Pennsylvania. 

A recent tour of two or three weeks 
in West Jersey, and particularly about 
“ Cape May,” gave me a fine opportu- 
nity of addressing the watermen, who 
were then at home in their winter 
quarters. They expressed very gene- 
rally a lively interest in our good 
cause, and manifested a willingness to 
contribute. The presswre of the times, 
was however upon them, and they 
were not able to do as muchas they 
desired. But the facts communicated, 
will no doubt lay the foundation for 
future manifestations of regard. 

A DAY WITH JUDGE HOLMES. 

While rounding the Cape, I fell in 
with Judge Holmes, the inventor of 
the new Life Boat. The Judge is 
“ given to hospitality,” having ever a 
warm hand and a generous board, with 
which he loves to greet his friends. 
He has a quiet home, about a mile from 
the village of “ Cape May Court House.” 
He has been for fifteen years the 
agent of the underwriters on the coast 
of New Jersey, and has rescued many 
a noble fellow from the great deep, 
and saved a vast amount of property. 


Constant exposure to the briny ele- 
ment has impaired his health, but his 
heart is still warm towards the sons of 
the ocean. His Life Boat, is said by 
judges to be a complete affair, and it 
is challenging the admiration of all who 
witness its workings. It is at the pre- 
sent claiming the attention of the Go- 
yernment at Washington, and will, I 
trust, meet with just appreciation. 
The Judge expressed himself in the 
warmest terms in regard to the “Sea- 
men’s Friend Society.” His friends 
and neighbors at the “ Court House,” 
testified their esteem for him, by con- 
stituting him a Life Member of the 
Society. He declared that he consid- 
ered it the greatest honor that had 
ever been conferred upon him. When 
I took leave of him, he slipped into my 
hand $20, to make Rey. Mr. William- 
son pastor of the Presbyterian Church 
at Cold Spring, a Life Member,-—say- 
ing, that if successful in his “ Life 
Boat” undertaking, he would give 
other tokens of his remembrance. 


REVIVALS PROMOTE BENEVOLENCE, 


Having occasion to yisit the churches 
at Cedarville and Fairton, N.J., where 
blessed revivals have recently been 
enjoyed, I found the people’s hearts 
open to God’s cause. An appeal on 
behalf of perishing sailors met in each 
of the churches a prompt and gene- 
rous response, notwithstanding other 
claims were pressing upon their re- 
sources. Three of the pastors, viz: 
Rey. Mr. Annin, pastor of the Presby- 
terian Church at Fairton; Rey. Isaac 
Hugg, of the M. KE. Ch., and Rey. Mr. 
Boggs, of the Presbyterian Church, 
Fairton, have been added to our list of 
Life Members; also an aged member 
of the M. E. Church, familiary known 
as “ Father Dymond.” Thus it is seen 
that where the love of Christ abounds, 
the spirit of active benevolence pre- 


vails. 
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FRUITS OF AN ANNUAL SERMON. 

Rey. John Chambers of this city, 
by appointment, preached the annual 
sermon of our Society, on Sabbath 
afternoon, 21st inst. It was an elo- 
quent plea on behalf of the sailor, and 
was listened to with marked attention 
by the very large audience present. 
Rey. Mr. Chambers takes a deep in- 
terest in our cause,and has assured 
us of his hearty co-operation. But 
the best of the sermon is that it has 
produced appropriate fruits in the 
hearts of the hearers. He has con- 
nected with his church a very devoted 
and enterprizing band of young men. 
In response to a suggestion of the 
sermon, they immediately appointed 
a Vigilance Committee to look for the 
mariner as he came into port, and 
direct him to a quiet christian home. 
This is a good move, and we hope the 
young men will be thoroughly en- 
listed. 

A GREAT MEETING WITH A CAPTAIN TO 
PRESIDE. 

Yesterday was a memorable day in 
Philadelphia. Three thousand gathered 
at noon in Jaynes’ Hall, to hold a prayer 
meeting. Capt. Bartlett, an old son 
of the ocean, and a member of the 
Old Plymouth Church, founded by the 
Pilgrim Fathers, was called on to pre- 
side. Hesaid, “It was a novel posi- 
tion for an old sailor to occupy—to 
command such a ship, with such a 
large crew!” But he is evidently at 
home amid the sublime exercises of 
praise and prayer. He read a request 
from “a mother asking prayers for her 
son who was far away on the mighty 
deep,” and the Captain said the notice 
warmed his heart, and he put in an 
earnest word just at that point for 
the ocean brotherhood. 


Gero. Hucues. 
Phila. 11th March, 1858. 
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Turn ye to me and I will turn to you. 


| 
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A PLEASANT WORD, 

The following letter from an es- 
teemed lady friend of this Society 
was recently sent, accompanying a 
box of clothing, &c., for sailors and 
their families. Our thanks are due 
both for the gift and the kind word 
which graced it. 


New Jersey, Feb. 18. 

Will you make room in the office of 
the Society for a trifling remembrance 
from an old friend and two or three 
associates, who, in their mountain re- 
treat, think of the sailor, his wife and 
children in this season of want, sev- 
erity and peril. Our offering is small, 
for we have recently dispatched a 
large box of clothing for two Home 
Missionary families in Missouri, and 
we preferred to send this, as it is, to 
waiting until the cold season passes 
by, in the hope of its enlargement. 

LT enclose $1 to saye the Society the 
expense of the freight. God bless 
the sailor. 


Truly your friend. 


> 


THE SAILOR’S COMPANION ; 


Or, A Book of Devotions for Seamen ia 
Public and Private. pp. 268. 16mo. 
Presbyterian Board of Publication. 


We are much pleased with this 
book. It contains, 1. Two brief forms 
of service on ship board on the Lord’s 
day, and a seryice for funerals. 2. 
Eighteen selections of Scripture suit- 
able for use in said services. 3. Thir- 
teen short practical discourses for the 
same purpose. 5, A second part for 
more private uses, containing a scrip- 
ture answer to the inquiry, What is 
religion? brief expositions, prayers 
for various occasions, and friendly 
advices to sailors. 

The source whence it comes is suf- 
ficient evidence of its soundness of 
truth and style of preparation. It is 
adapted to render a much needed aid 
to pious shipmasters and others who 
attempt to conduct religious services 
at sea. We hope it will go into ex- 
tensive use. 
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NOTICES, 


Any of the late Agents, or present 
Subscribers of the Sailor’s Magazine, 
who may have in their pessession 
duplicate copies of the Sailor’s Maga- 
zine for September, October and Noyv., 

1854, or June, 1856, will confer a favor 
by forwarding the same by mail to 
Sailor’s Magazine, New York. 


We respectfully ask the writer of a 
communication, signed, “The Sailor’s 
Invalid Friend,” to favor us with her 
address, that we may. communicate 


with her on the subject to which it 
refers. 


eo 


THE LATE COMMODORE PERRY. 

The WM. Y. Courier and Enquirer 
states the following interesting facts 
relating to Commodore Perry’s Expe- 
dition to Japan, and the fruits of it. 


From its incipient stages—and we 
take this occasion to say, that Commo- 
dore Perry was the sole author, ori- 
ginator, and father of the Japan Expe- 
dition—we took the liveliest interest 
in its success; and being the warm 
personal friend of Perry, were neces- 
sarily to a certain extent mixed up 
with it. We accordingly, had repeat- 
ed interviews with Mr. Webster upon 
the subject. In the last of those in- 
terviews, when we were desired by 
Perry to urge certain matters which 

’ he thought should be embraced in his 
instructions. Mr. Webster, with that 
~ wisdom and foresight, and knowledge 
for which he was so eminently the 
superior of ordiaary men, remarked 
as follows : “The success of this expe- 
dition, depends solely, upon whether 
it isin the hands of the right man 
Now, I believe that Perry is the right 
man. It originated with him, and he 
of all others, knows best, how it is to 
-be successfully carried into effect. 
And if this be so, he is the proper per- 
son to draft his instructions. Let him 
go to work therefore, and prepare in- 
structions for himself; let them be 
very brief; and if they do not contain 
some very exceptionable matter, he 
may rest assured that they will not be 
changed. It is important that if the 


expedition sail, it should be success- 
ful; and to ensure success, its com- 
mander should not be trammelled 
with superfluous or minute instruc- 
tions.” 

We reported accordingly; and there- 
upon Commodore Perry, as we can 
vouch, for we were present, prepared 
the origimal draft of his instructions 
under which he sailed for Japan. And 
to the liberality and sagacity of Mr. 
Webster, in thus confiding to the pro- 
jector of the expedition this very de- 
licate matter; and to the practical 
wisdom of that projector in anticipat- 
ing what was necessary, as wellas to 
his extraordinary prudence, his for- 
bearance, his persevering energy, and 
his great self-reliance, is the world 
indebted for one of the most impor- 
tant events of the age. Mr. Webster 
and Commodore Perry, haying both 
been gathered to their fathers, we 
deem ourselves at liberty to mention 
a fact which redounds so much to the 
credit of both the great men whose 
loss the nation will long deplore. 

While the effect of British and 
French cannon to open the empire of 
China to the world, remains yet to be 
seen, it is quite certain that two or 
three little American’ weapons of 
peace, with which Commodore Perry 
quietly bombarded the empire of Ja- 
pan, are effectually unclosing its hither- 
to sealed doors. It is an old and wise 
saying, that the pen is mightier than 
the sword; Commodore Perry has 
given us the data for anew and equal- 
ly wise saying, that the railroad and 
the telegraph are mightier than the 
cannon. A model railroad, steam en- 
gine, and electric telegraph, were the 
weapons with which the Commodore 
bombarded Japan, and if the news by 
the last arrival from Europe be true, 
and there is no reason to doubt it, 
Japan has been taken by steam and 
electricity, and that too with both on 
the smallest scale to which they could 
be reduced. ‘The Japanese saw the 
little model locomotive whiz over its 
miniature railroad, saw the electric 
wire openits mouth, and heard it talk; 
and have, it appears, come to the con- 
clusion, that there is more “ go ahead” 
in steam and electricity than in pow- 
der and ball, and have accordingly 
sent one of their Princes of the Blood, 
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even Prince Tzi-Kusen, the nephew 
of the Emperor of Japan, to the land 
which steam and electricity drive 
a-head, and where Japan may learn to 
go and do likewise. Prince Tzi-Kusen 
is now on his way here, having accord- 
ing to report, embarked at Simoda, in 
December last ; and it behoves us to 
give him a fitting reception on his ar- 
rival. A Turkish Admiral is good, but 
a Prince of Japan is better, for Turkey 
has seen us on our soil as we are, but 
Japan has not, and commerce demands 
that we ahould give Japan the prece- 
dence of guests. It is no small glory 
for American enterprise that it has, 
through Commodore Perry, introduc- 
ed Japan as the guest of Europe and 
this country; and we hope that the 
effect of the Japanese visit will be to 
cover the land of Japan with the per- 
fect works of those models of the 
weapons of peace, with which Commo- 
dore Perry first stormed her forts. 


_ ITEMS, 

Arrica.—Vessels owned by citizens 
of Liberia have left Baltimore in sev- 
eral instances, but we do not remem- 
ber any occurrence of the kind in the 
port of New-York, prior to the one 
which occurred on Monday, January 
5th, 1858. On that day, Messrs. 
Yates & Porterfield, of this city, clear- 
ed the brig G. C. Ackerly. This brig 
is owned by EH. J. Roye, Esq., of Lib- 
eria. He bought and paid for her in 
our port, and he too has, we under- 
stand, furnished the principal part of 
her cargo. Mr. Roye is a merchant, 
and was lately a candidate for the 
presidency of the republic. His en- 
terprise and real personal worth en- 
title him to much consideration. This 
gentleman and his wife are on board, 
returning to their country after an 
absence of nearly or quite eight 
months. Our best wishes accompany 
them. 

FRIDAY BEFORE THE SapBaTH !— 
Who would have believed it? The 
English papers state that the Levia- 
than could have been easily launched 
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on the Friday before the Sunday on 
which she was got off. On Friday 
there was a much better tide than on 
Saturday, and the weather was every 
thing that could be desired. On that 
day the vessel could have been float- 
ed without the slightest difficulty, but 
the old superstition of that day being 
unlucky, had* so much weight in cer- 
tain quarters, that the day was allow- 
ed to pass without anything being 
done. Saturday proved unfavorable 
on account of the wind, and Sunday 
was the day, at last, on which the 
monster was introduced to the water. 
The fact is that the managers were 
afraid to launch her on Friday, as that 
was an unlucky day, but they were 
not afraid to violate the holy Sabbath 
by a deed too important to be ventur 
ed on Friday!!! 

A lady at sea, in a gale of wind, be- 
ing full of apprehension, cried out, 
“ We shall 'go to the bottom—mercy 
on us, how my head swims.” “ Zounds, 
madam,” said a sailor, “you'll never 
go to the bottom while your head 
swims !”” . 

In the hearing of an Irish case for 
assault and battery, a counsel, while 
cross-examining one of the witnesses 
asked him what they had at the first 
place they stopped at ? “ Four glasses 
of ale.” “What next?” “Two glass- 
es of whiskey.” “What next?” “One 
glass of brandy.” ‘What next ?” “A 
fight.” 

Capt. John W. Brown, of New Lon- 
don, goes out in the California steamer 
of March 6, for the Sandwich Islands, 
where he is to take command of brig 
Morning Star. 

Capt. Harrison, who is to command 
the Leviathan, writes that he is’in 
hopes to be in Portland with his ves- 
sel inthe latter part of the month of 
June, and that he proposes to remain 
there with her seven weeks. 

During the past year fifty-nine ac- 
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cidents occurred to vessels on the 
reefs near Key West, of which nine 
were totally lost. The value of these 
vessels was $825,500, and that of their 
cargoes $1,837,920. 

A Revivat on a Cruise.—A corres- 
pondent of the New York Observer 
states that one of the officers of the 
United States frigate Congress, recent- 
ly sought and obtained forgiveness of 
his sins in the garden of Gethsemane. 
The Chaplain of the vessel, Rev. Mr. 
Noble, is a minister of the Presbyte- 
rian Church, and quite a number of 
the crew of the Congress have, we are 
told, recently become hopefully pious. 


Harzor or Honotutu on SuNDAYS. 


No prettier sight is seen in any port, 
says the Honolulu Advertiser, of No- 
vember 12th, than the display made 
on Sunday by the shipping here.— 
Last Sunday over seventy vessels 
were in port, most of them decorated 
with their national and other ensigns, 
at the fore, main, mizzen or peak. At 
least fifty of these vessels were Ameri- 
can; besides there were British, Ha- 
waiian, French, Bremen, Hamburg, and 
New Grenadian flags. 


The following toast was given at the 
late Medical supper at Columbus, O. : 

“The Ladies—The only successful 
Homeepathists. They cure man’s 
greatest malady—of the heart—by a 
“leetle’ of the same sort !” 


NAVAL JOURNAL. 


DISASTERS FOR THE MONTH, 
STEAMERS, 


Pedee, Mansfield, fr. Charleston to In- 
dian River, Florida, ashore on Augustine 
Bar. Total loss, $25,000. 

Atlanta, (propeller,) Gager, fr. New 
York to Charleston, ashore. $80,000. 

Ajax, (tug,) of New York, lost on Jer- 
sey Beach. $16,000. 


SHIPS. 

John Milton, Harding, fr. Chincha Is. 
to N. York, wrecked near Montauk Point 
and allon board except one lost. Twelve 
of the drowned crew have been found. 
Value $160,000. 

Riversmith, from Liverpool to New 
Orleans, wrecked on Carysfort Reef. 
$45,000. 

Oxford, Minot, fr. Leghorn to Boston, 
abandoned in a leaky state, crew saved. 

Zaretan, Robinson, fr. Glasgow to 
Havana, wrecked off the Point of Hay 
Benbicauld, crew saved. $20,000. 

New England, Pember, fr. New York to 
Glasgow, abandoned at sea on fire. 
$80,000. 

Equity, fr. Bremen to New Orleans, 
wrecked near Ostend. $18,000. 

Antoinette, McCormick, fr. Callao to 
England, abandoned at sea. $50,000. 

Flying Dutchman, Boyd, fr. San Fran- 

Caravan, (whaling,) missing. $15,000. 


§ 
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> pinwall, sunk at sea. 


cisco to N. York, wrecked on Brigantine 
Beach. $200,000. 

Diamond State, burnt at Philadelphia. 
$60,000. 

Leander, fr. Liverpool to N. Orleans, 
sunk from collision. $50,000. 

Matchless, fr. Boston to Manila, miss- 
ing. $125,000. 


BARKS. 


N. G. Hichborn, fr. Matanzas to Port- 
land, ashore on S. side of Nantucket, 
crew saved. $17,000. 

John Gardner, Scobie, fr. Singapore to 
N. York, missing. $100,000. 

Jane Doten, fr. Philadelphia to Boston, 
foundered at sea. $10,000. 

North Sea, fr. New York to Glasgow, 
wrecked at Fayal. $66,000. 


BRIGS. 


Anna A. Tyng, fr. Maine to St, Johns, 
Florida, stranded on St. Johns’ Beach. 
$8,000. 

Frances, (whaling) Andrews, from San 
Francisco to Magdalena Bay. Los 
$10,000. 

Moselle, Hayes, fr. Carthagena to As- 
Captain, crew and 
passengers (except one) saved. $6,000. 

Eaglet, fr. Port Spain to Curacoa, lost 
$9,000. 

Osceola, from Wilmington to Havana, 
missing. $3,500. 
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SCHOONERS. 


B. Drammond, (wrecking schooner,) 
sunk off Long Branch. $8,000. 

Ella, fr. Charleston to St. Augustine, 
wrecked on S. A. Bar. $6,000. 

_ Magyar, fr. Baltimore to Antigua,miss- 
ing since Oct. 26. $16,000. 

Wm. Cobb, Endicott, fr. Aspinwall to 
Attakapas, ashore at Old Providence 
Reef. $15,000. 

Ella, Reed, fr. Philadelphia to Green- 
ock, wrecked. $5,000. 

_ Thadley Adley, of and fr. Salem, with 
lime, burnt in Mags. Bay. 

Lizzie, Sturges, (British,) fr. Cienfuegos 
to Boston, wrecked on French Reef. 
$10,000. 

B. Cook, McDaniels, fr. New York to 
Virginia, ashore at Watchaprigue. Crew 
saved. 

Wm. K. Parran, Ogden, fr. Virginia to 
New Jersey, sunk from collision with 
steamer Louisiana. $2,000. 

Lagrange, Candage, fr. Rockland to 
Boston, ashore at Saguish Cove. $1,800. 

Pathfinder, White, fr, Wilmington to 
Toulon, ashore at Fayal. $25,000. 

Caro, Amelia, fr. New York to Port au 
Platt, lost. $7,000. 

Coral, fr. Rockland to Boston. $2,000. 

Isabella Ebbetts, fr. San Francisco to 
Oregon, $8,000. 

Rio Grande, fr. Georgetown, D.C. to 


Bostonymissing. $5,000. 

SUMMARY. 
Steamers, 3; value $121,000 
Ships, 13, e 946,000 
Barks, 4, as 193,000 
Brigs, 5, oe 36,000 
Schooners, 15, + 126,800 
40 $1,423,300 
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DEATHS OF SEAMEN, 


Capt. Randolph, of the South Boston, ~ 


reports the death of the following per- 
sons: Mr. Albert N. Butts, of New Bed- 
ford, John Harrison and Fletcher Kline, 
Americans, and two Sendwich Islanders. 
In attempting to return to the ship, the 
boat was upset in the surf, and all were 
drowned. It occurred in the Pacific 
Ocean. 

J.B. Simmons, an old steamboat cap- 
tain, engaged for thirty-two years in the 
Cincinnati and Louisville trade, died of 
congestion of the lungs at Cincinnati. 

Charleston, Feb. 16.—The body of Capt. 
Jas. G. Farrar, of the bark Cheshire, of 
Damariscotta, has been found in the dock. 
He had been in the company of a friend 
the night preceding, and it is supposed 
fell accidently from the wharf. 


Brig Mianus, from New York, at Nor- 
folk, 10th inst., when off Cape May, lost 
a seaman overboard from end of main 
boom, while loosening sails 

In Havana, Isaac Parker McCobb, aged 
25. The deceased was the last survivor 
of the officers and crew of the bark Ton- 
quin, of Bath, who have all died at that 
place of yellow fever within a few weeks. 

At sea, Jan. 23d, on board ship Sky- 
lark, on the passage from Shanghai to N. 
York, James Carter, of Dresden, Me., 2d 
Officer of the 8S. : 

At the Marine Hospital, Hilo, after a 
protracted illness, Drake Tompkins, dis- 
charged as boat steerer from the ship 
Euphrates, of New Bedford, C. B. Kilmer, 
master, in November, 1856. The deceas- 
ed was a native of New York city. 

Wm. Cradicks, washed overboard from 
sehr. J. Waring, off Cape Lookout. He 
leaves a wife and three children in Brook- 


yn. 

Capt. M. Moulton, of schooner Young 
America, died on her passage to Bar- 
badoes. 

Two seamen fell from aloft on ship 
Fidelia, from Liverpool; one man, Myers, 
fell overboard and was lost, another died. 
of general debility. 

Brig Osceola, Capt. John Frazier, is 
missing, supposed lost. 

Schooner Rio Grande, Capt. Abraham 
Baranson, missing. 

Capt. Collins, of schr. Mystic Valley, 
died at N. Orleans. 

John Magstaghan, of ship John J. 
Boyd, fell off the main topsail yard over- 
board and was lost. Levi Bruiswater, a 
seaman, died. Morris Lewis fell off the 
main royal yard, and was lost. 
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RECEIPTS. 
From Feb. 1st to March Ist, 1858. 


Directors for life by the payment of $50. 


Rev. J. S. K. Axson, by Indepen- 
dent Ch., Savannah, Geo., 

Right Rev. Bishop Elliott, by 
Epis. Ch., Savannah, Geo., (in 


106 25 


part,) 10 00 
Rey. Mr. Winston, by Bapt. Ch., 

Savannah, Geo., (in part,) 5 00 
Rey. Samuel H. Higgins, by Pres. 

Ch., Columbus, Geo., 61.00 
Rev. Mr. Hawks, by Epis. Ch., Mis 

Columbus, Geo., (in part,) 12 00 


Members for life by the payment of $20 00 


Rev. E. S. Fish, by Cong. Church, 
Freeport, Me., (amt. prev. ack’d) 
Deacon J. P. Wieman, do do 
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Mrs. Mary Ann Bradford, Green- 
field, N. H., by the late Mary 


_ Holt, 20 
Francis Sargent, by Cong. Ch.. 
_ West. Amesbury, Mass., 36 


George W. Fitts, by Rev. Mr. 
Cone’s Soc., Chicopee, Mass., 20 
Theodore Chichester, by Cong. 
Ch., South Norwalk, Ct., (bal- 
lance,) 3 
8. B. Hunt, by Church ofthe Puri- 
tans, N. Y., (amt. ack’d below,) 
T,S. Berry, do do do 
Dexter Fairbanks, do do 
Rev. Israel P. Warren, do do 
Ephraim Sours, S. School, Pres. 
Ch., Port Chester, N. Y., 


James H. Knapp, do do 35 
Rev. David H. Porter, Ist Pres. 
Ch., Savannah, Geo., 20 
Rey. A. M. Wynn, by Meth. Epis. 
Ch., Columbus, Geo., 20 
Donations. 
Rey. Mr. Butterfield’s Ch., Hallo- 
well, Me., 31 
Cong. Church, Dennysville, Me., 10 
do do Winthrop, Glonmal ¢ 
Meth. Epis, do do do 9 
Cong. do Freeport, Me., (add.) 10 
do do Bucksport, do 51 
Meth. Epis. do do do 9 
First Cong.do Bangor, do 30 
Cong. Ch., Dumbarton, N. H., 9 


Cong. Ch. , Montpelier, Nite, (add.) 1 
pies Cong. Ch,, Hast Hampton, 


Mas 
bate Ch. Wilmington, Mass., 9 
do Boxboro, do 13 
do South Adams, do 5 
do North do do 8 


do Medway Village,do 14 


First Cong. Ch., Waterbury, Ct, 29 
P. W. Carter, do 3 
H. Talcott, Portland, a 2 


South Cong. Ch., New Britain, do 17 
Pupils in Miss Bull’ 8 School, Dan- 


bury, Ct., gl 
Friend, Hartford, Ct., 25 
Sunday School, Gong. Ch., Weth- 

ersfleld, Ct., 15 


A. Champion, "Esq., Roch’ter, N.Y., 25 


Market Street Church, N.Y. city, 107 
Widow’s mite, 1 
Sailor’s Friend, i 2 
BE. J. Woolsey, do 100 
Edwin W. Sniffin, Port Ches'r, N.Y. 5 
St. James Church, Newtown, do 9 
Miss Rosa P. Smith, N. Y.city, 5 
W.E. Warren, do 25 
Church of the Puritans, do 234 
Sundry individuals, Baltimore, 
Ma., for Colporteur, at Valpar- 
aiso, 


Baptist Church, Columbus, Geo. 7 00 


Collections and Pew Rents at 


Havre Chapel, 217 53 


@1AT1 54 

§. School, Central Ch., Bangor, 
Me., ack. in Dec. No., $55 43 
instead of $30 43, 25 00 


$1,446 54 


Reseipts into the Treasury of the Penn. 
S. F. Soc., for February. 
Rev. Geo. Hughes, Dist. Sec. 


Meth. Hpis. Ch., Fairton, N.J., to 
make Rey. J. Hugg, L. M., 

Pres. Ch., Cedarville, N. J., to 
make Rey. Mr. Annin L. M., 

Pres. Ch., Fairton, N. J., to make 
Rev. Mr. Boggs L. M. 

Meth. Epis. Ch., Smyrna, Del., 

dd 


(add.) 
xe oe Ch., Cedarville, N. J., 


$18 32 
25:53 
20 00 

1 00 
(add.) 5 00 
Pres. Ch,, Coldspring, N.J.,(add.) 15 00 


Meth. Epis. Ch., Smithville, N. J, 


(in part,) 4 28 


$89 13 


Receipts (in part,) into the Treasury of 
W. S.F. 8S. for February. 
Rev. P. Boughton, Dist. Sec. 


Ill. Galesburgh, lst Cong. Ch., $22 47 
do do 2d do do 38 60 
do do Pres. Ch., 22 50 
do do 


Meth. do (in bert), : 85 
Mich. Ann Arbor, Pres. Ch., 48 
do Lodi, Cong. Ch., (balance,) 
do Janesville, Pres. Ch., 


ray 
11 40 


do do  Meth.do (in ge i 33 
do Hillsdale, Pres. Ch. 8 25 
do do Meth. do . 07 
Indiana, Mishawaka, Pres. Ch., 7 26 
do do Meth. do 5 25 


Ohio, Columbus, High-St. Meth. Ch.18 18 


do do Bigelow Meth. Ch’l. 9 60 
do do Baptist Ch., 12 80 
do Twinsburg Cong. do’ 22 60 
do do MHthan Alling, 5 00 
do Kingsville Pres. Ch., 8 43 
do do Baptist Ch., 3,95 
do Conneaut, Rev. Alvin Nash, 5 00 


do Clarindon Cong. Ch., 15 61 


do Lancaster Pres. do 15 00 
do Burton do do 13 25 
do Wooster do do 14 25 
do do Baptist do 270 

$318 02 


Whole amount, $1,853 69 


April, 1858. 


Published by the Amer. Seamen’s Friend Society. No. 4. 


THE SAILOR BOY'S LETTER TO HIS MOTHER, 


Lonpon, Jan. 13, 1858. 

Dear Mother—\ had a very narrow es- 
cape from death, just after we left Fuh 
Chau. It wasabout three o’clock in the 
afternoon on the 20th of September. A 
heavy squall came on, and continuing to 
increase, we were ordered to reef topsails. 
I sprang up to the upper foretopsail yard 
with the others and tried to pick up the 
sail, when a sudden gust of wind filled 
it, and knocked me off the yard. I fell 
jifty feet, when I caught on the fore clew 
garnet, which broke my descent, and 
from thence I fell upon the deck. The 
captain and all the officers said that but 
for the arrest of my fall I should have 
been instantly killed, or gone overboard, 
and drowned ; for it blew so hard, with 
so heavy asea that I could not have been 
rescued. F 

I never thought of death before, but 
an impression was then made upon me 
that I shall never forget. I remembered 
then how wicked I had been, and that 
God in his mercy had spared my life. O 
how I prayed to Him, that he would par- 
don my sins and give me a new heart. 
Your prayers too, I trust, have been an- 
swered, for I feel that God has forgiven 
me, poor and vile as I am. 

Nevertheless, dear Mother, pray for 
me still, and remember that your sailor 
hoy John prays for you, and for his father 
and brother and grandmother. Never 
shall I forget how [ used to kneel down 
at family worship, and after my father 
had prayed, Isaid the prayers you taught 
me, ‘“‘ Now I lay me,” and “ Gur Father.” 
I fear I was mocking God then, but now 
I trust I can offer them sincerely and 
from the beart. 


and peace that now fills my soul! 
my love to all. 
Your affectionate son, 
Joun 0. S. B——. 
[Furnished by Rev. C. J. Jones.} 
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A CLOSET AT THE MAST HEAD! 

A sailor returned from a whaling voy- 
age, and in conversation with a pious 
friend spoke of the enjoyment he had in 
prayer while afar on the deep. “ But,” 
inquired the friend, “in the midst of the 
confusion on shipboard, where could you 
find a place to pray?” ‘ O,? said he, “J 
always went to the mast head.” 

Ihave heard of closets in various places, 
but never in one more peculiar than this. 
Peter went up to the house-top to pray. 
Our blessed Lord sought the retirement 
of the mountain. I remember hearing of 
a youth who came home from the camp 
during the last war, and his pious mother 
asked him, “ Where, John, could you 
find a place to pray?’ He answered, 
“ Where there is a heart to pray, mother, 
it is easy to find a place.” 

And yet the sailor’s closet was a favor- 
ed spot. The ear of man could not hear 
him as he eried mightily to God. The 
gales that wafted his ship on the voyage 
would bear his petition upwards toward 
the throne. The voice of many waters 
would be the music of his sanctuary, and 
the angels that had charge concerning 
him would listen to the swelling song. 
As he lifted up his voice and his heart in 
prayer he was surrounded with the ma- 
jesty and gloryofhis Maker. The “deep, 
deep sea’’ spread its illimitable expanse 
around him. The heavens, spread out 
like the curtains of Jehovah’s chamber, 
and the stars like the jewels that adorn 


Give 


O that every sailor might feel the joy his crown, hung over him as he climbed 
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the giddy mast and bowed down to pray. 
Perhaps he had little imagination, and 
entered not into the grandeur of the 
scene around him. But he had asoul; a 
soul that felt the power of God; that 
loved high and holy communion with the 
Father.of spirits; and while others be- 
low were rioting in the mirth of a sailor’s 
life, his joy was literally to rise above the 
world and find intercourse with heaven. 
I love to think of this sailor; I wish I 
knew him. and could kneel down with 
him, and hear him converse with God. 
How few would beas faithful as he! How 
many would neglect their closet, and 
seldom pray in secret, unless they could 
have a more safe retreat—a more sacred 
chamber—than the mast of a wave-rock- 
ed whaler? But He, who when here “a 
sailor’s pillow pressed,’ walks now on 
the mighty deep, and when the tempest- 
tost mariner cries, He answers, “It is I, 
be not afraid.” TRENEUS. 


@ 
REMARKABLE LETTER, 

Many years ago a large English ship, 

trading to the East Indies, called the 


The subsequent history of that letter 
was not less remarkable. The writer of 
it by an almost miraculous providence 
escaped with his life. About two years 
afterwards, in Barbadoes, he was sitting 
one morning at the mess-table, when his 
servant came to inform him, that while 


PO 
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THE LIFE BOAT. 


Kent, was burnt in a dreadful storm at 
sea. There were on board her at the time 
nearly 700 persons, men, women and 
children. Among them was Major, now 
General Sir Duncan Mac Gregor, with 
his wife and her sister. They were true 
christians, and were wonderfully sustain- — 
ed.in this scene of awful peril by the 
christian’s hope. While expecting every 
hour would be their last, Major McG. 
wrote to his father a letter, which he en- 
closed in a bottle and threw into the sea. 
The peace, the cheerfulness and support 
disclosed therein, in such appalling cir- 
cumstances, were most remarkable, and 
rendered it a precious memento of the 
power and value of religion. It was as 
follows—of the last clause we give an 
exact fac simile: 

“ The Ship, the Kent, Indiaman, is on 
fire. Elizabeth, Joanna and myself, 
commit our spirits into the hands of our 
blessed Redeemer, 


bathing in the sea, he observed a black 
bulky thing floating before him ; on tak- 
ing it out and breaking it, he found a 
bottle enclosed in a thick coating of sea- 
weed, which contained a small piece of 
paper on which he discerned his master’s 
name. To the officer’s amazement, he 
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found it to be the very bottle, with the 
note to his father, which he threw into 
the sea from on board the Kent. Strange, 
that so long after, and at nearly the op- 
posite side of the globe, it should have 


been found and brought to him by his 
own servant. ‘ They that go down to 
the sea in ships, that do business in great 
waters ; these see the works of the Lord 
and His wonders in the deep!” * 


It is a solemn hour on ship board when 
all hands are called to bury the dead. 
The breach which has been made in their 
little company is the more apparent from 
the fact that they are few. Every one 
among them had known the deceased. 
They had messed with him, worked with 
him, and endured with him; every mo- 
tion of his, and word and look, were still 
fresh in their minds. And now he lies 
before them, in the sleep that knows no 
waking, and they are summoned to pay 
him the lasi tribute of a shipmate’s re- 
spect. ; 

The vessel has been put under easy 
sail, so that every hand may be at liberty. 
The body has been deposited on a plank, 
of which one end projects over the side 
of the vessel: It is wrapped in canvass, 
with a heavy shot sewed in at the feet, 
and is covered by the stars and stripes of 
his country’s flag. 

The crew—each man in his best attire 
—are gathered around in respectful 
silence. If there be no clergyman on 
board, some form of burial service is com- 
monly read by one of the men or officers. 
Aft the words, “ We now commit his body 


FUNERAL AT SEA. 


to the deep,” the end of the plank is 
elevated, and the corpse is plunged feet 
foremost into the waves, and by means 
of the weight attached descends into the 
profound depths beneath. A prayer fol- 
lows, a brief word of kind remembrance 
for the dead, or of exhortation is spoken, 
and the impressive service is ended. The 
ship holds on her way again, and save in 
the unwonted stillness and thoughtfulness 
of the crew for a few succeeding hours, 
not a memorial remains to show that 
Death had been theve. 
‘No monumental stone is found, 

To show the place he lies beneath ; 
No beauteous garlands deck the mound, 

No willows form a flowing wreath ; 
The moon beam trembling o’er the wave 

Is all that marks the sailor’s grave.” 


ee 


A young naval officer, when asked 
what period of the battle was the most 
appalling, replied : “The few husked mo- 
ments when they sprinkle the deck with 
sand, to drink the human blood as yet 
unshed.”’ 
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If our young readers would like to see 
something interesting, let them, when 
they come to this city, go to Pier No. 11, 
in the North River, and visit the Bethel 
ship “John Wesley,” lying there. It is 
at once a ship, and a meeting house, but 
neither after a pattern which they proba- 
bly ever saw before. Asa ship, it has a 
hull, but neither mast nor rigging; asa 
church, it has pews and pulpit, a confer- 
ence room, and apartments for the sex- 
ton, but no steeple, nor gallery. 

The general appearance of this unique 
craft is shown in our cut. The vessel 
lies with\her bows to the wharf, from 
which you enter it by a railed gangway. 
Two doors in the small building in front 
admit you by entry ways, into the main 
room. Between the entriesis the Pastor’s 
study, and on either side are lockers or 
cases for books, and for the S. S. Library. 
The main room, built upon the deck, is 
neatly done off with pews capable of ac- 
commodating some three hundred hear- 
ers; the pulpit being in the after or stern 
end. Underneath this, and equally spa- 
cious, is the lecture room. The Sexton's 
rooms are in the rear. On the bows is 
erected a belfry, on the bowsprit the 
Bethél flag’ invites the passer-by to wor- 
ship, and the flags of Sweden and Ameri- 
ca float above the main building, as if to 
show two Christian nations uniting to 
protect their sailors in the worship of 
their common Lord. 

The excellent pastors of this Bethel, 
Messrs. Hedstrom, and Newman, will 
give you a polite and cordial welcome, 
and will tell you what good things God 
is doing there in behalf of the men of 
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SWEDISH BETHEL SHIP, N. Y, 


the sea. Many Swedish sailors have 
found Christ precious to their souls, 
some of whom have subsequently be- 
come missionaries to their countrymen 
in our Western States; and several have 
returned to their native country, to pro- 
claim the love of the Saviour to benight- 
ed souls. 

. Among all the splendid edifices which 
this great city can boast we know of none 
more truly worthy to be mentioned with 
honor, than this humble but most inter- 


esting Bethel Ship. 


e 
A LITTLE CHILD MAY BE USEFUL. 
I may, if I have but a mind, 
Do good in many ways. 
Plenty to do the young may find, 
In these our busy days. 
Sad would it be, though young and small, 
If I were of no use at all. 


One gentle word that I may speak, 
Or one kind, loving deed, 
May, though a trifle poor and weak, 
Prove like a tiny seed ; 
And who can tell what good may spring 
From such a very little thing? 


Then let me try each day and hour, 
To act upon this little plan, 

What little good is in my power, 
To do it while I can. 

If to be useful thus I try, 

I may do better by-and-bye. 


TRADE ‘or CuicaGo.—As an evidence 
of the immense trade of the Lakes, there 
was laid up during the winter, in the 
harbor of Chicago,no less than 217 vessels, 
viz : 35 steamers and propellers, 21 
barks, 38 brigs, and 123 schooners. 


